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THE 

FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 



CHAPTER XIIL 



Moment after moment flew aw^y, \iti^ 
perceived by all but Ippolita and Signora 
Anzoletta. Count Zucharo had a me*- 
mory stored with the chivalric tales of 
the Troubadours, and the mysterious le« 
gends of northern romances, and he told 
the histories he remembered, with that 
awful air of belief, which is necessary to 
thrill our hearers. 

Rosalia and his wife, listened to him 
in rapt attention^ as he followed up the 
solemn effect of sacred music, by fepeafr 
ed tale3 of demon, and maniac^ and mur- 

YOL* II. B 
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derer : but Signora Anzoletta often cast 
a glance towards the house, wishful of 
its gallant qaaster's re*^ appearance ; and 
Ippolita felt uneasily anxious for the 
well-knQwn ^ound of his fg.r-off step. 

Still he came not. At length RosaUa 
noticed his protracted absence, and pro- 
posed rejoining him within doors. 
- As they were passing up the great 
staircase, one pf the pag;es crossed the 
hall. " Is your 1-rord above/' carelessly 
asked the Count, 

" N^o, my Lord/' . replied the youth j 
" he is with a person on busines;&." 
., "^. Still, occupied!" exclaimed the 
Count, shrugging up his shoulders ; " tru- 
Jiy, Signora, your brother earns his- high 
reputation.'*^ i 

Rosalia thanked hitn aloud ; Ippolita 
in heir thoughts ; and they advanced to 
the saloon. 

, Another hour dragged he^viljr on: 
some of the party were provoked at 
Valoijibrosa's stay^ and the rest were W- 
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€ould *det«^i.hi«(t;t9' sa vN^ ayi hqiK* 
Fiiw^y tired '<wV4^he.CpW^ a^l^PUS^; 
tew ^^&^ l^ve tou retire, fojct^ W^^;. 
md. the hajf^f^ogry^ A^zoleltt^. withdf^w 
ako. Rosalia and Ip|M>Ut^ oiily <^P<V^ 
v£H;s^ ^ rfiort tia?^ togiBtief aftpi^Tth^ 
comf>^y ha(l.. leA thein j ^,d t^, lfl|3<P? , 
perceiving that her artless r fn^p^.pf^:\ 
none^of tibei^^ar^ge'^arii; w}ij|cfr Jbagpmy^ 
agitate her, was careful uqt; to si;^g§^ 
them: she therefore conductadi hjer. jto. 
her chamber, and b^de her adi^u-. till 
morning^ 

No sooner was she al^me, ,t;|f^f^S^i$i£i 
down stairs jigain^ into, a.^retif^'^P^p^* 
tcfotxh she. placedt hersi^lf so. that: 9\ie 
n^ght h^ the voice^ or foot of.Valpajj* . 
bfosa ap he. passed to hi» rooi% ^t ^^' 
dreaded she knew not wh^^tt A^cofi^T 
sipn^ ^f, alarming images m^^ hi^^^ 
h55r di^oiyjj^ fed sight* Jler , uw^ Q^}\^ . . 
a^o iiecf (?tljf. cUprived ot M^.h/^ .gp^fr 
rpu/| inp»4 JRo wuo i^^pri^j^ 
- ' ' , B 2 
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demanded by the Florentine govern- 
ment; Valombrosa's life attempted by 
Onidobaldo Alviano : every horror virhicfa 
fear or fancy could suggest, were con- 
jured up to rack her. Finding herself 
ineapid)le of supporting many more such 
moments, she determined to come forth 
at Yalombrosa's approach, and beseech 
him to end them. 

At length she heard the heaivy step of 
some one below, proceeding to the outer 
hallj and the next instant she heard Va^ 
lombrosa springing with such rapidity — 
gay rapidity'she thought — up the stairs, 
that she blushed at her late fancies, and 
shrunk from encountering him. 

Thinking to reach her own chamber 
e^e he could see her, she op6ned the 
door of the music-room, and met him on 
the landing place. 

Valombrdsa's hasty step was arrested 
by that action : he turned ; and as Ip- 
|)Olita would have passed him, she saw 
such a fearful expression in his face, that 
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sbe retreated back into the apaitmnit, 
as if to shrink fiom it 

Valombrosa mechanically followed he^ 
in. He shut the door, and coming closife 
up to her, surveyed her from bead to 
foot, with the look of one whose inletteft 
is wancieringi 

He was gbastfy pale, mA attempted 
not to address her. 

Tenriled by bja asanner, and still moM 
by his strange speecUessnesf^ Ijppoiila 
^ould have caught hia iitmi^ as die eried 
but, << Speak to me myLord j &r the. love 
of God speak to me V* hot eie her hand 
could grasp bis arm, he fell down b?ibfe 
,ber, perfectly insensible. 

The shridc wHch Aust odiprwise hiwe 
escaped her ]ip% she stifled by an in- 
stinctive action: the life of Rosalia 
seemed one, with that of her brother ; 
and at this drradful moment, IppQlita 
thought principally of her. 

Thai death wht^ was on the features 
of Valombrosa, was however in her heart; 
b3 
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and ib WW nrfher. despair Ithatii 'htgpe ivbidi 
now gave her strength td lift big head 
:£rDtti the. ground. 

When she had done sb, she ga2»d 
"wildiyow him, atod then a^ wildly rbund 
th6 Vatant apaitmeht. Avaaie contaititfig 
flowers caught her eye ; she iiaitily pulled 
MtttiiAiAoumtSytkA thi^tev^tfae wvter'dver 
Vdlombrosa. The chill liqaifl, ipliiidi^ 
x»?er luik^iftoTehw features, leai^in tliem 
.4U» |y^fB eAnd' mbiioti^s a6 before. At 
tiiM Hi^tf till 'b(>riid'COiivicAKm fHait be 
mk mdse^: <telul, came over Ippollta ; 
"sbiBclaspefdi that insensible bead tightfy 
*l()'ber'«bWttst^ aS if never to let it go 
again ; but quickly recovering her iieasotl, 
^ilbe started up, and flying ck^wn the stair- 
case, to seek assistance, met tlie old 
-»ib€J#at'd. ■ 

«* Your Lord ife ill !'^ she. gasped out ; 
*« be careffitl not to alarm the Signora— ; 
but her physksiaii ; -^ he wiii And him in 
the ttoutb ^uiio^room.^' ' Her band mo- 



tioAtd instant^xsbeAlence^ ohd again tfie 
flew up the lo% stotr^se. 

VaiombTosa lay i^henit ibe bad left 
bim ; and oncenore tlp{$plita*tbi«(w her- 
self on the floor beside hiin, herlbMki' 
t&robbii^'with a crowd of hideous mi^!n- 
^iom ! and even while she Watched kk 
agwy to'see bis ey^ utictose, she shud'- 
dered at the thought of what 'lus tt^ 
€dvdre4 sense might have to tdll her. 

Signor Calvesi came quickly -w^ old 
Marco, and he would have had I|^dlibA 
ligtbdraW) while bex^pened a vein in Va- 
lomfasrosa's arm i but at sttch a <n^isid, every 
thing gives Way before iftipefcdotts feetihg $ 
and ifipolita only d«ew ^ fo^ fSCips hSiiikr 
wai^', while Marce siippoiMdi ^nd tb!e 
Signor bled theit LcTAl. 

It was Umg ere thfi^bl^iod Would fl6W i 
it cane only drop by drop, slowly in- 
creasiag ; till at length it poured iti a 
kindly strowii ^and Valombrbsa opened 
liit^efk . ■ 
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• 

He gazed fim ^t Mazieo and the pby- 
sieian, and then af Jfor round him as hi» 
eyes cojtdd reach» without any movmaent 
of his head* IppoUta therefore remained 
iinse^. 

" He is gone thenl^' he exdaimed, 
with the tone and air of one relieved 
from the pr€»ence of some dreadful ap- 
parition. 

" .Who, my Lord?*' asked Marco, shak- 
ing between joy and fear^ and melting 
into tears. 

•^ Yesi weep Marco ! we^ for your 
master !'* e:iQlaimed Valombrosa, scarcely 
knowii^ what he "id, as he saw the 
tmtfi coursiag each other down the old 
man^ cieek, wetting the long silver 
locks which hung over it. 

" My Lord, I hope nothing has hap- 
paned?*' asked the physician respect- 
fully. . 

: VaJkHnbrosa looked wildly around, then 
sternly turning to the last speaker, 
" Conjecture nothin^^'' cried he, " upon 
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the even/m of this m^U w you vidite 
your life! if but a whisper. of it tt»ch 
my sister ~- and you^ ' Marco, as yoii 
love your master — *' 

The old mail caught Valombrosa's 
hand at this» and p^ressed his qui^^riis^ 
lips on it. Ippdita'^ smothered angiitsh 
now burst forih ; «id the choaking sobs 
with which she fell back upon a seat, 
caused Valombrosa to extricate himself 
from the arms which held him, and turn 
towiards hen 

<* Ippolita !'^ he said, and his eyes 
softened from ^eir distraction into an 
expression of such teiukmess and grief, 
that old Marco sunk upon his kiieea ;w£th 
uplifted hands, silently deprecating that 
unknown calamity, whatever it might be, 
which threiitened or had overwhelmed 
his Lord. 

Ippolita started up, her tears ittreamiAg 
over the hands she now wrung in uncon- 
trollable agony, ** Alas I what^ is this^ 
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'ent?*^ she erieKi, and her voice becaaie 
Inaiticttlate. • ; i 

* yalombroisa^ took her liamk in kisi and 
held them for an instant to his biimtng 
i^yas: he^sbiiddered:; thsn roteing him- 
lelf, let go her hands, ai^ said mtlL&med 
calmnessi ^'lh«v^ hadsoosa intelUgmoe 
ivinch afflicts me ; init I give you my 
word it ha« lio reference toyou**— *o 
niene yoii know, except to myself and 
Rosalia f' -«- his voice failed at htssistar's 
name ; but steadying it again» he added, 
^ I need not ask my fiiends here, 'to be 
falent on tMsi unlucky indispoettioit> : 
emdd I have ceacfaed my ownjroosEirSfst, 
.then— ^' . ■ , 

*« Then wouldftit thou, have perished, 
Valombrosa !- ^ IppoUta's heart escaped 
ikk this moment :0f soijrow; and the tone 
in which she uttered that ioVolittitary 
exdamatimi, penetrated the unfortiiiiate 
Vakwbrosa otomifi with keener angu^, 
and 4 keener ieaie of her affection* 

Ippolita lingered jvfaere she was, a few 
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longer } then - rousing herself 
wkih a convakive sigh, she crossed ^her^ 
self; and commehding Valombvoiia ttf 
^^protedtion and pity of him who :dk)i 
to sairethe sinner and tocdiAfovt the tt& 
flicted^ hastened from the scenes- 
It was a night of tears and ptsk^ei lio 
her; to ValombrcMsa, one of agofff ^o 
stonily for either. But Rosalia; thSe aiiH 
conscipna Rosalia, sldpt the ^veeet sleep 
of innocence add pieace ; dt^airit net^ioB 
horrors;. and awc&e to ardeceiifUlcalinv ' 
£re the party who bkd lodfcereil awaj 
the preceding evenipg in the gardshs of 
fi:M Jfesertof met in Rosalia's cabinet, 
IpfK)ltta iearnt from Mairo^ that VaJbm^* 
brosa bed apt out for Florence, not two 
braro afier abe 1^ him, .and that Mano 
waa charged with the apeiogy of uiigent 
bofiiaesflt to Count Zudiaroand the Sig- 
BOfa 'Rosalia. 

" My Lord was tar going atone,** added 
Marco^ ** but Signer Calvesi, who ia very , 
determinedt when it ia right to be so, 
B 6 
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would not be commandad away fimi; 
what he called his duty, and so- he told 
my Lord thai his pulse irigphtened him, 
and that he must be allowed to aeo<^« 
pany him, in case he should be ill again 
by the way; and at last my Lord con* 
8€»ited.^' 

Marco stopt ; but Ippolita, answering 
only by a deep iHgh, and a bewildered 
look, — « I have been thinking,^' re^ 
snmed the old man, *< what aU this can 
be J .and I think my dear master is so 
over bountiful, that a great crash has 
somehow come^ and that-— " 

^ Conjecture nothing, good Marco," 
breathlesslyintenliptedlppdlita; <<at least 
ntter not your thoughts ; retneitiber your 
Lord forbade it. Endeavour, as I dhali 
do, to appear as if nothitog upusual had 
happened.. Beware of exciting curiosity 
in the household, or alarm in the Signora : 
— it. was your Lord's injunctim).'' 

Marco bowed respectfully, and faltering 
.3- - 



CH»t apronisecf ohedieiice, Aomly qiftft^ted 
faerpresence.- 

Maroo's saggestioh wai at least 3maa« 
tbing for Ippdita to catch and cUiig . toi 
amid that sea of strange iipi^ndngSy In 
which her soul was tossing. To imagtiv 
Valombrosa stripped of aU those acbea»* 
tages of wealth and powerwfaich he used 
so nobly^ was indeed afflicting f but wliat 
was such privation^ «to any evil which 
mi^t menace bis life or honour? Wiiat 
was it, to her former dreadful foiebeduigs 
of new horrors in her own devoted &r 
mi\y ? What was it, to the intderabk fear 
that he was doomed to some cruel pu« 
nishment for having protected her ? 

His own words had assured. her, that 
whatever was the blow by which he was 
stiicken, it fell only upon himself land 
RosaHa* « It is too true, then !'/ she 
exckumed ; ** he is ruined ! but Oh Ya^ 
lombrosa, it is not thyself al<me.; what 
multsiudes &U with thee, friend, bene- 
IsctOTofalir 
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Sbemeked mto tevte n she spofee; 
for her heart, unburthened of its .wcnst 
feflr»i could now yield to tendomeas as 
wAl ss to sorrow ; and it needed this 
tkn^ relief^ ere she should be called 
iqpou to appear amongst others urith out^ 
^mvd compdsoire. 

Ippolita knew not the sources of Va^ 
lombrosft's great wealth ; they might be 
Kibe those of her o^n illustrious ancestors^ 
in the precarious mine of extensive com^ 
merce: his monies might be vested m 
fotAgt countries ; or. his estates staked 
agaaost the chances of some, eyofmom 
speculsrtaon* The viastness of his spirit 
might have tem'pted him to ibaease its 
means, and thus hkve made him ia one 
iioiir a beggar. 

All this was too probable ; and she 
ai%htJii%: to, witness the wreck .of him * 
fidne loved^ and was proud toiove, withoot 
the power to extend a hand to ^ave>him« 

Never before had Ippolita feit thisiiiU 
bitterness of poverty } and yet» at tfa^ 



moment of fedhig^ It, tbE idest ;Hwwn 
that it was not i^iheripscimtf' to' devcMft 
to Valomhrosa.^s' iig9titaiice>the iai[kff^ 
sum which Bbe :»titt baped jfrooi' Gift* 
maiTf. She ^ttd bcn-iserise of jiiadM 
Slight have proved les^ amaiiat^d 'tfian 
her love. She owed hiih< tnoch 'tWM 
true i but. what Meire^ dach dliljg«tieBa> 
when compared with her defat:0f 'grati* 
tude to those who had xesigiited. their 4di» 
&r her jkaisishdd fath» ? < . . 

Fdr them who wduid f* endhire ttll:tlie 
end/' life is indeed a dattiottal warftare; 
aadthe strife is harder, whi^ the stragg^ 
ic Nmade by two opposing datiea or oIL 
ftetioais, than:w3ien it lies between a 
ratuooB, indi :a- f<i»rbidden inciiaatipp^ 

<< I know nothing — I dare net wish 
ai^ thing ;*«^ hot 1 /may pray fix* Ihee, 
Vaiombfosaj^' *— - and as. IpppUta with 
this. inWard >apostrdpIie descended to join 
&oaaha,;heraGfaing heourtjagaia and ag;wa 
ipnt 1^)1 .such a petidea to ctleavjsn*. 

rrbediere circanntanTOikf htmngMmit 

lO 
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pbumbleitdet to r^ iq»Q» gdve cempa* 
rative cAlmiiesft'to Ippolita's thoagbfes ; 
so.thaA the met .and coDversed wilit Rok 
salia and h^ guests, and heajrd Yalom^. 
brosa's desertion alternately jested upon 
by the Couiit, and tenderiy exoised by 
his sister, without discovering that she 
was in the secret of its cause. 

But when occasional resiarks upon the 
bteuty of // bel Deserto were made by 
Signora Anzolettaj and the pictures 
and statues admired by the Countins ; 
when first Valombrosa's taste and then 
his magnificent spirit, and finally his finer 
sensibilities, were discussed ^by Count Zu« 
chare, the tears crowded so fast to her 
eyes, that she durst not turn them upon 
any one, 

, Hiis lovely j^Ace, those noble embel^ 
lislmtento, whidi w6re precious in her 
eyes, because they were Valombfosa^s, 
might soon have another owner ; abd all 
these exquisite sensibilities to art- and 
ffittur^ and honourable distinction, be- 
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oome so iQwy tpeotres of vanished joys, 
to their powerkss possessor* 

" Npt so!" whispered her better 
thoughts i *< the reoiembrance of his pre- 
sept good d^eds, will xevirit him thei^ 
like iDiWBteriog aogels. «^ O litesaed re- 
ward oi virtue! £trth, and all that it 
contains, may pass from under the ieet 
of the just, hut heaven will neve? fail 
them." And ^nce more, with this sacred 
consolation, Ippolita wiped the tears from 
her eyes), and smilingly entered into the 
society around her. 

Never bad she seen Rosalia so ani- 
mated! -^pleased with her guests, aiKi 
amiably anxious by her assiduity topns* 
vent the suspicion of Vaiottbrosfr's busi^ 
neas being less important than he pleaded, 
and un$uq[>iciou8of any cause for ^uneasi^ 
ness, the genUe creature endeavourod 
to fill every passing hour with a new 
pleasure. 

Her innocent gaiety was bitterness, to 
Ippolita: it was like the lamb sport- 
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mg amongst ite eotapaniom, while the 
knife is at the thnat of ifs mother. 
, Among Rosalia's trifling occiipations, 
was one upon wikieh she used kughingl j 
to pride herself: it was the skilfid ar^ 
nmgement of flowers» so as to make tlie 
moM; hannoflious disposition of thtir 
ftnns and cokars. <Het etAct i^tAetih- 
brance of their tints^ a^ her exquisite 
sensibility to every shade of perfume^ 
enabled her to pronounce as readily the 
name of any A>wer, as though riie could 
see it. She now em]^yed Count 2vl^ 
charo to gather her a profiftsion } and 
having dialienged the Countess to a trial 
of skill/ by separately disposing them in 
baaketswhidt crowned the heads of two 
statues ;in- the vestibule, she Was gaily 
vaunting her own. excellence, Jate in the 
eveomg of this momentous day, When a 
eourier arrived from Fk)rence. 

He brought a letter to Rosdiia from 
h*r physician. * 
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Ip|K))ka had thi^ bard task of reailhig it 
to her. 

It WMi<%Kicbed In cautious terms, and 
dimply stated; that having been led to 
Flofenoe by business of bis own^ at the 
time of the •Marquis'^ visit, he liaid tueldly 
been ^at the fbk^iSki VsAomhtc^k, that 
lam^in^j i^beti:syn|ptoiiis df fever ^6tf- 
ed jn bis Lordship* Sigai^t Cdlvesi don- 
MquentljT deetbed it rigiit to rettiain, and 
detftii^ hia Lord fvbm i2. b&i Des&rid. 

.He conohided, hy Msurances^ that he 
believed h(s patrpn^is iUiiesH might be 
some^^iiati'tedioiiiSi^ but tiot ifa the least 
dangeioii^ ; and he ilterefote e:£hdrt^ 
his &ir patient^ as she valued her yet uo« 
settled heii«h» : and 'tbe future oomfoH of 
her brothei^> iiordiy upon this ^asiiirdnM, 
and not agitate herself into iUciess by 
unfounded turrorsw 

IppoMta obeyed' the eager request of 
Rosalia, 'when she read this letter aloud ; 
a request she could not evade without be- 
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traying. her expectation of what was to 
come. 

It tadsed, her powef of 8elf«^K)aiinand to 
the utmost : for the eyes of every one, 
but the sealed ones of her who would not 
have beheld her emotion without alarm- 
ing remark, were upon her } and though 
she coptrouled herexpresstous, jshecoidd 
not command the motion of her blood. 
Her lips blanched as she read; and 
as the Signora Anzoletta noticed their 
altered colour with more spleen than pity, 
IppolitJEi felt ihat the privilege of escap- 
ing from this notice and fxom the pangs 
jQf her own forebodings^ by temporary 
insensibility, would be a positive blesstpg^. 
[But for Bosalia's sake, it was necessyeury 
,to rally her failii^ strength, and .ishe 
did so. 

An affectionate and grateful sister is 
not easily deceived : Rosalia was certain 
that nothing but extreme illness would 
make Valombrosa stay in Florence far 
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from her, and the genial ajr which he 
professed always to breathe with peculiar 
pleasure. She determiiied^ to go to him 
that very night. 

" The fever may be an infectious 
one !•* said Count Zucharo, kindly : «*had 
you not better ascertain th^t point 
first ?•• ^ 

" Dp you think that would stop me?'* 
asked Rosalia, turning quickly upon him 
a face covered with tears. " Ippolita^ you 
will go with me !" 

Ippolita could not resist the impulse of 
catching her hand, and straining it to her 
breast : the action answered for her : and 
with that devoted action, Rosalia was^ 
rewarded for her undoubting appeal to 
friendship. 

After a short debate upon the madness 
of this step, chiefly on the part of Count 
Zucharo and his sister, it was settled 
that; Rosalia should be partly indulged»^ 
by the whole company setting off for Flo- 
rence at day-break the next day ; but if 



on reaching thf^cky^ V4lomt>r^09a'H fever 
should befpvnd iiifectio^s, '$bQ e94 Ipp<V 
litja wetQ.to propo^ to the house. Qf the 
Count, and remain there. tUl all d^g&r 
fxom contagion W4is oy^^r. 

By. this plan, Rosalia* who coiild not at 
aQj time be of real service ia a sick room, 
would be yet near enough to hear every 
hour of her' brother's prqgre^Sy Miithout 
^diti^gl^nng her life by a usfdb^i^^ alip^e 
lender the same roof with him. At that 
moment, how did Ippolita wish that ffi^ 
If ere Valomhrosa's sister, —she, who 
could watch and wait and mi^oister Uy 
himJ — she, who thus qualified, would 
^ot have allowed any power to ke^p l^r 
f^om him !'' 

But poor Rosalia's perseverance in 
iitch a determination would li^ve been 
Qi^pable^ si^ce she. could not aid her 
bfxfther in any way : and his con^cious- 
nt^ of h^ thus vainly risking liflt 
life, must either destroy hifn, or c^tord 
1^8 recovery. Ippolita^ thi^^ei^ secog^fd 
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Covnt ;ZiMiliwo!t irgiivieab i)/ her 
treaties, and brought ifae weqp^i^g 8^ ^ 

The afiimblei ffympsAhy vrhickviM doh 
p^)rQd pn thib o^sit^fidoo^. both <by Zii(diacd 
apd his vlrt£eb 9aiply made upfar'a^liaBaev 
d^jee pf it 19 SiigiiQift: AiizoliGitta#*^ 
CoMJld Ii^ollta have had room. .in. h££ 
thpu^ts for aucha r$flectiot)^ ishe.mij^ 
bwse.marvielted at that young lady'a late 
evi^ept s(ff)3ibjUty to tbi^, outward gracsib 
and (ii^ti«guisl^ng notice of the tided 
haiidsojtiid Yaigmbrosat and her. amiA 
diovf o^' sypipfttby now, with l^oseyrho 
Wfre tRwiWing for bis life^-^B^ttt cf 
;wi0h matQrialf^ wm tibe heart of the ^ibe? 
awividowr formed!. 

f r^panaitm fi>r.tbeii> Iisat^ !cha»ge id 
abode, gave some emplo^^xit ta Ippo- 
lita, tJhJToagh this second night which 
d)« spoilt ^fitliQUit atimnptiDg to take 
rert : md .^^ the fiiist . rn^lu beU. bed 
rot^i' idle was waiting at tbe en* 
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tMDoe of Rosalia's apartment for her ! 
friend's appearance. 

, How long had that night seemed ! im* 
patimt to draw near Valombrosat and 
know the worst at once, her eyes had 
watched the sand in the hour-glass, ^per** 
petually fancying some obstacle impeded 
its motion. The last bright look of 
Valombrosa, as she saw him ascending 
the steps of the terrace, and bis ghastly 
countenance when she met him not four 
hours afterwards, at the door of the 
music-room, haunted her mind, --^ the 
hideous dissimilarity of those two appear* 
ances, nearly distempered reason ; and 
there were moments when Valombrosa^ 
falling by his own hand, was one of the 
liof rible visions which ^rced themselves 
upon her fancy* 

On being admitted to her friend, Ippo* 
lita assumed an air of hope /imd comfort : 
she allowed for a sister's fears, but dwelt 
much oh the skill and sincerity of Signor 
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Caivesi ; the fine constitution and habitual 
temperance of Valombrosa; — a * fever 
with him was not likely to be of sefious 
consequefice : fevers were common dig- 
orders in their ardent climate. 

" I grant it, dear friend," replied Ro- 
salia, gently sighing; ^ but the uncommon 
thing is Or4ando's consenting to stay at ' 
Florence this unwholesome season; he 
must be very ill riot to bear removal, or 
even to wish to be remaved." 

" Of course he would not return 
hither till it was ascertained whether 
the disorder is catching/' said Ippolita, 
hastily, trying to obviate the force of 
a remark which she felt had but too 
much truth. 

^< He is in the hands of a good God \ 
after all:'^ said Rosalia, devoutly ; "and 
I am ready to hope for all mercies elt 
the Dmne ^nc? which has so long been 
gracious to us : — yet I may still wish to 
be near Orlando, and know for what I 
am to prepare myself — gratitude or sub- 

VOL. II. c 
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missioQ,!'^ Her voice Altered as she 
pronotiBced the last word, but a smile 
broke through the tears of her eyes. 

No delay was permitted amongst the 
domestics whose attendatice was re* 
quired ; in4eed none was sought : all 
would willingly have gone to be near 
their beloved Lord. The small party 
were soon collected ; and shortly after- 
wards took the road to Florence. ' 

As their silent cavalcade moved down* 
wards towards the Val d'Amo, Ippolita 
looked back with a sorrowing heart : the 
white pillars of the portico where she 
fiiad sat so often, and the marble arcades 
of II bel DesertQy were seen gleaming 
among the groves of its lawn ; above its 
dome, the moruing star was fast ex- 
tinguishing before the fires of the rising 
sun; and the delightful freshness of 
early day came from its waving woods. 
•^Alas! the be^t replied not to their 
charm !. 
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Ippolita believed she saw that house, 
and those woods, for the last time ; and 
grief for Valombrosa and his sister ba- 
nished every selfish regret. 



c 2 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A JOURNEY of thirty miles was not per- 
formed in the sixteenth century as ra- 
pidly as now ; it was near evening when 
the travellers reached Florence. 

SignorZucharo insisted upon firist going 
to the Palazzo Valombrosa, to ask the 
necessary questions ; meanwhile the la- 
dies were to alight and refresh themselves 
at his house. 

To this good-natured arrangement no 
objection could be offered j and proceed- 
ing home with the Countess, Rosalia and 
Ippolita awaited his return. 

The information he brought, after a 
brief absence, was, that he had seen 
Signor Calvesi, who confessed the Mar- 
quis's fever was not infectious, but that 
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perfect quiet was so indispensible to 
his recovery, that if Signora Rosalia per- 
sisted in taking up her residence at the 
Palazzo, she must promise not to inter- 
fere in any way with the plan laid down. 
She must not ask to see her brother, nor 
agitate him by any sounds of lamentation. 

To all these requisitions, Rosalia gave 
immediate consent; and very anxious 
now, to be within a moment's reach of 
that beloved brother, she took a grateful 
leave of friends, sincerely desirous of al- 
leviating her distress ; and hastened to 
the Palazzo. 

The dejected countenances of the set* 
vants in all the waiting rooms, told Ippo- 
iita that their master's condition was 
worse than Signor Calvesi would allow. 
Happily Rosalia could not see the sad- 
dening faces of those persons, and it was 
therefore left to Signor Calvesi to tell her 
what tale he chose: 

This tale was little more than ^ repeti- 
tion of what he bad said to Count Zucharo; 
c S 
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he repeated the assurance^ that the Mar*- 
quis's life was in no danger, and that he 
had no doubt of his doing well, eventu* 
BJiy, provided he were suffered to remain 
without any disturbance of feelings* 

•' And the fever is not infectious 5^* 
resumed the affectionately-obstinate Ro- 
salia : " then why may I not go to him ? 
the sight of me would comfort him. — I 
would sit by his bed and not breathe 
even a word/* — And she was trying to 
find her way out of the apartment, when 
the. physician too hastily exclaimed — 

"'Tis useless indeed — he will not 
know you — that is — I mean — even 
pleasurable emotions must not agitate 
him just now. -r- 1 will not admit you, 
Signora/' 

In the hurry of her own moveitaents, 
Bosalia lost the first part of this address ; 
but Ippolita caught it, and the idea it 
conjured up, struck to her heart. — This 
unconsciousness — that profound quiet 
which was ordered -*- the mysterious and 
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embarrassed air of Calvesi, — all were 
proo& that whatever might have been the 
nature of the shock received by Valom- 
brosa, it had dislodged hi& reason. Her 
eyesy raised in agony and enquiry to 
Signor Calvesi, brought a troubled flush 
into his face : he half-uttered and half- 
hurried away a sigh; and a deeper 
shade of concern fell over his features. 
Bat turning anew to Rosalia, and repeat- 
ing his exhortations about her care of 
iier own health, with the respectful au- 
thority which his profession allowed, he 
withdrew to Valombrosa. 

Sickness is, in some measure, airier 
of friendship. The news of Valom^ 
brosa's illness, and suspected danger, 
soon filled his courts and gates with 
anxious enquirers, of every age and de- 
gree. . He was so amiable to his equals, 
and so benevolent to his inferiors, that all 
ranks of people were interested in his pre- 
servation. 

c 4 
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If any thing could have soothed the 
sad suspense of those nearest to him, it 
would have been this universal suffrage 
to his worth: it did sooth that of Ro- 
salia. But to Ippolita, who daily expected 
to hear that the crash of his fortune was 
come^. who more than suspected that his 
senses were disordered, — it only deep- 
ened the anguii^h of thinking that his 
power of benefiting and of blessing, was 
over perhaps for ever. ' 

During the many days in which this 
suspense lasted, Rosalia admitted no one : 
she and Ippolita were therefore left to 
support each other, or rather to seek sup-, 
port from the pious exhortations of Father 
Sordello. 

Each day Signoi; Calvesi had a little 
better account to give of Valpmbrosa; 
and though Ippolita felt alarmed at the 
anxious dexterity with which Calvesi 
avoided any private questions from her, 
she tried to rely upon what he implied 
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when speaking confidently of his pa- 
tron's recovery ; and to believe that the 
noble faculties of the latter were not to» 
be for ever extinguished with his for- 
tunes. 

To divert the thoughts of Rosalia, 
and if possible her own, from too great 
fixture upon one object, she often turqed 
their diiscourse upon Prince Angelo Ros- 
sano, conjecturing the probable event of 
his interview with his wife, and thus 
lessening their own immediate anxieties 
by sympathising with another's. 

Rosalia wished for the Prince, that 
bis interesting society might be her bro- 
ther's cordial when the latter should be. 
permitted to enjoy the sight of his fa- 
mily J and Ippolita more fervently wish- 
ed for his return, that Valombrosa 
might .find in him the adviser and the 
friend which she feared he would need so 
much. . 

At the end of ten days, Rosalia was 
admitted to her brother* She could 
c 5 
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pqt notice any alteration in hiro, ex- 
cerpt in his Toice, wl^ch was unusaaUy 
low and interrupted: but when tkajk 
vcHce^ in fond whispers, thanked her for 
that tender love which had brought her 
from // bel Deserto, to the hot and un- 
'wholesome town, and assured her that 
be was himself again, the gratefuUy- 
weeping Rosalia forgot her past distress. 

$lho i^eke to him of Ippolita ; dwelling 
ififith kind particularity upcm every little 
inciifent which could flatter the heart of 
a lover. Valombrosa only sighed deeply. 
Had she seen the expression of his coon- 
tenance, she would not have attributed 
those sighs .to mere tenderness : hut at 
this period, Rosalia's misfortune was her 
blessing; and unlike Ippolita, 'she ga^ 
thered nothing from the looks of those 
about her which contradicted their 
tongues. 

Daily admitted to her brother's apart^ 
ment, and gratified by the prospect of 
soon returning to // bel Deserto^ the 
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fond sister's elastic spirits' rose in gf sttiv 
tude and joy. She almost chid Ippolits 
for not being equally hs^y -^ Ippofita, 
whose heart was bleeding for her futura 
trials! 

The latter, iU-disguised her feefii^ 
under the levity of excusing hersejlf be^ 
cause she was still kept from Valomkrosa^E 
society^; and Rosalia^ easily admitting 
mch an excuse, promised her am|rie re^ 
compense when he should be safi^ed tO' 
leave his own apartment. 

When the recovery of his patient was^ 
completely assured, Signer Calvesi stre^ 
Buously advised change of air; and ea* 
ger to withdraw from the welLmeant^ , 
but importunate visits of intimate ac* 
quaintances, among whom Count ZxKhBBto 
might be numbered, Valombrosa Bffmed/ 
to foUpw his sister and Ippolita to II bel 
Deserto. 

Und^ the protection of Fatiieir Sor^* 
dello, therefore^ and some armed ser* ^ 
c 6 
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vants, the two friends once more retraced 
tiie road to the Apennines. 

A storm had come on during their 
journey, and as they arrived in sight of 
J7 bel Deserto late in the evening, Ippo- 
IHa saw it again, not as she had last seen 
it, by the cheerful light of morning, but 
amid a blaze of lightning. 

Tlie awful souna of the thunder among 
the mountains, and of the heavy rain 
upon their woods, together with the 
quick flashes of the lightning, as it now 
quivered among the white arcades of the 
building, and now vanished into the 
groves beyond, made a thrilling impres- 
sion upon her senses. She trembled with 
momentary superstition : but temember- 
ing how often in this Very scene she had 
witnessed and admired the magnificent 
effect of such a storm on the sublime ob- 
jects around, without thought of portents, 
she SDuled at her own weakness^ and ba- 
nished it 

On the arrival of their mistress, all the 
4 
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domestics in the bouse crowded about 
her, to ask news of their Lord : when 
they heard that he was coming slowly 
back to them, and that although re- 
duced in strength, he was fast regaining 
health, .their joy matiifested itself in ges* 
tures and exclamations. 

Old' Marco loitered behind, to catch 
a few words from Ippolita as she was fol- 
lowing Rosalia and the confessor through 
the vestibule. " Is it indeed so, lady?" 
he asked earnestly ; >' is my dear Lord 
better ? and are things going well with 
him?*.' 

« He is better, Marco," returned Ip- 
pbMta^ suppressing her own emotion to 
check his. << I know nothing further, 
and I enquire not." She smiled kindly, 
but sighed, and passed from him. 

As Valombrosa was particularly or- 
dered to avoid the noon-day heats, and 
it was now the end of. August, he rested 
during the hottest hours ; so arrived not^ 
at libel Deserto till long, after sun-set on 
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tbe stcond day of his journey. Rosalia 
expected him about that time, and had 
prepared a little collation of fruits and 
iees for his refreshment, in Yfheit was 
called her bower — a sort of sylvan her- 
mkage — in his way to the house. 

The white and red flowers of inter* 
woven rose-trees formed its fragrant 
ro^; lilies and carnations its gay fumi* 
tore; mounds of mossy turf its seats» 
It opened on a grassy down^ secluded by 
banks fringed with groves of weepir^ 
birch. 

His favourite fruits, culled by her own 
hands, and embedded in his favourite 
flowers, were placed by Rosalia's orders in 
this pretty retreat, to which she brought 
her lute, that he might have music when 
wearied of conversation. A grateful 
and innocent joy was in her bosom, and 
on her face ; and as Ippolita looked at 
her, she could with diflSculty repress her 
far different feelings. When the hoofs 
of the mules which drew Valoinbrofia's 
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Utter were heard upoH the flinty rowL of 
tbajower mpuntaioi his sister sprung from 
hw^eat. " There he is!'' she exdaiapiri 
ecL " Oh, now we are going to be hapfiy 
ag^in. He will soon be quite well at // 
belDeserto. And this is such a delicioua 
eveiiing^ toa! sa soft, yet so fresh! it 
will breathe oa l^m just as we kiss a 
sleeping child } gently, gently* lest we 
wal^eit!'' 

** O may it breathe health and p^ace 
to him !'' ejaculated Ip^olita fervently ; 
and making the excuse of going to catdbi 
sight of the litter^ she w^it out of the 
bower tO weep a few ittonents alon«. . 

Some of the servajetts who were sta« 
tioned to receive their Xxxrd, and direct 
bij^a to their young mistress, appeared 
to say he was coming} ^oid at theip 
veices*. IppoUta rejoined her friend. 

Awhile longer, andValombrosa^ having 
aligbte.d from the litter» was seen ap^* 
proaching the, bower with Calvesi. Ip- 
pelita drew far back, by a strao^ but 
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irresistible impulse. He entered, anct 
she did not see him. He addressed 
her, she answered him, yet she heard him 
not. 

When the mist of extreme agitation 
cleared from before her eyes, she then 
saw him ; but oh, how changed ! — pale, 
lasted, feeble, with sometimes a fixed 
and sometimes a wandering look ; re- 
minding her to agony of what Signor 
Calvesi had implied. 

He talked of his illness, simply as an 
illness without cause or consequence ; 
entered into Rosalia's little story of her 
'^separations for him, with seeming in<- 
terest ; and partook of all the refresh- 
ments she offered : — he was 6ven voluble 
at times, (for not all his efforts could 
make his conversation deserve the name 
of lively,) and Rosalia believed him gay. 

Ippolita was not^ so deceived. She 
marked the acute momentary pang with 
which he had at first averted his eyes 
from the gaily-drest table \ ind she saw 
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the quivering of his lip, while he uttered 
assurances of returning health and pre^- 
sent happiness : but neither by covert 
expression of speech, or look, did he re- 
vert to what had passed between him- 
self and Ippolita on the night of , his de- 
parture for Florence : he seemed studi- 
ously to avoid her eyes. 
• This apparent wish of forgetting that 
interview, together with his assumed vi- 
vacity, appeared intended • to repel Ip- 
polita's sympathy: and whenever we 
suspect or discover that the object of 
our exclusive affection has any feeling 
which they would not willingly share 
with US) it is the nature of that affection, 
to believe that they love us no longer. 
Perfect confidence seems so inseparable 
from attachment. 

Chilled by this ill-chosen levity, pierced 
by his neglect, yet conscious- he had some 
gnawing grief within, and incapable alike 
of affecting such gaiety as his, or of feel-* 
ing such as Rosalia's, Ippolita spoke to 
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him seldom, and looked at him still sel- i 
domer. She gave her seaming attention 
to Signor Calvesi, who talked Qf interest- 
ing subjects, though neither very well, 
nor as if his mind was free from uneasy 
speculations. 

At length, when after an hour or two 
of disjointed conversation, they alllretired 
to the house, Ippoiita thanked Heaven 
that this disappointing interview was 
over ! — this interview, to which she had 
looked forward with such eagerness ! 

By Signor Calvesi's advice, they all 
bade good night to each other in the 
hall ; rest being absolutely necessary for 
Valombrosa, and Ippoiita having more 
than once pleaded a head-ache, as an ex- 
cuse to Rosalia for her languid part in 
the conversation. She said good night 
to Valombrosa, without venturing to 
raise her tearful eyes to him ; so she 
saw not the expression in his: but she 
caught the sound of a heavy sigh from 
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faim M she turned away, which fli|iook her 
iQlfi03t 8ouh 

That sigh might have proceeded from 
a grief with which she had nothing to 
do ; but for the first time since, she had 
known him^ she wished it breathed soleljr 
for hen 

Never before had Ippolita doubted his 
attachment} never before had she be- 
lieved jit no longer wrong to indulge her 
inclination ; since his fortunes were fall- 
ing, and her's (if public rumours might 
be relied on) were probably near an up* 
rise. 

jglvery virtuous affection increases in 
tenderness, when the object of that a& 
fectioQ is under auction ; and it i# 
tbere^re more painfully susceptible 49f 
repulse or neglect ; thus Ippolita thought 
she could better have borne a change 
in Vakimbrosa's regard, bad he continued 
prosperous, than have discovered now, 
that she was to be dislodged from his 
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hearty by the first blow of misfortune^ 
like some light vanity of youthful desire. 
Pierced and troubled, she retired to 
her own apartment, with a desolation, of 
feeling beyond all that she had ever 
known in II hel Deserto. There she 
wept away the hours, iiji the sad, sad 
solitude of the heart* 
. From that evening, whatever was the 
cause, Valombrosa certainly appeared en- 
tirely changed ^ he was either in feverish 
spirits, alarming by their excess, or sunk 
in such fits of gloomy abstraction, that 
even Rosalia's voice failed to rouse him* 
Sometimes he wandered about whole 
days by himself in the woods, or shut 
himself up in his own apartment, where he 
admitted no one but Calvesi, who would 
not take denial. He was pierpetually 
changing his place : going from // bel 
Deserto to Florence ; to his farms ; to 
the houses of his acquaintance ; yet stay* 
ing nowhere; and ever returning like 
the sick man to his usual position, who 
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has turned from side to side on his rest- 
less bed, vainly seeking for ease. 

His domestics complained that their 
master's temper wais altered even more 
than his habits, and that although ever 
subject to slight gusts of anger, they 
came rarely, passed quickly, and were 
eflaced by instant kindness; but that 
now, he was often harsh and violent, 
and unappeasable for hours together. 

The' domestic broil of %he republic 
with her revolted state, was just finished, 
by the submission of Pisa; so Valom- 
brosa had no patriotic pretext for wish- 
ing to take up the sword : but Venice 
was struggling against an unjust confe« 
deracy, and he hinted more than once to 
his sister, that she must not be surprised 
if he voldnteered his service in that cause. 
Yet when Rosalia tried to make up her 
mind to his departure, he seemed to think 
of some fantastic danger at home, from 
which he must stay to guard her : and 
he remained at // bcl De^serto. 



46 THE FAST OF ST.MA00ALBK. 

There were timesy whm fi'om the strain 
of his converdation, and yet more by the 
manner with which it was accompanied, 
Valombroi^ gave those about him, reason 
to i^prehend that h^ meditated abjuring 
the world, and shutting himself up in a 
monastery. 

He did not wilfully give uttef*ance to 
this variety of distracted views r but na- 
turally open as day, his heart involuntarily 
poured itself out; reserving only that 
one deadly drop which lay at the bottom 
of its fountain, and poisoned the whole 
mass* 

In all these inconsistencies, Ippolita 
read the confirmation erf* her fears, that 
some great calamity had befallen him ; 
but every day made her doubt its being 
of the nature old Marco had suggested^ 
His protector was as generously profuse 
of his money and his credit as ever ; he 
gave employment and relief to as many 
poor ; and nothing was diminished in the 
splendor and deligfatfulness of liis esta- 
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blishments : it was impossible, theref(»re, 
that he a>iLld have sustained any material 
pecuniary loss. — What then could it be 
wUch altered his looks, his manner, his 
tender ; nay, it seemed his very heart ? 

But it was bi^ly to Ippolita, she jsadly 
avowed to herself, that his heart seemed 
altered: his assiduity about RosaMaV 
health and happiness, always animated 
and active, was now as watchful, but 
more tremblingly tender than ever ; at 
Ixmes it appeared even to amount to pain ; 
for he would question her upon the cause 
of any casual change in her complexion 
(»r spirits, as if afraid that some invisible 
beings nught have whispered something 
to afflict her mind, or unstring her nerves^. 

To Ippohta herself, this manner gave 
her ^nothing to complain of: but she 
felt that it was a manner intended to ward 
off all enquiries from her, either by word 
or look, and that it necessarily threw her to 
a distance inconsistent with their former 
friendship ; and O how distant from his 
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lately-avowed love! — that manner formed 
a barrier between them, which neither 
delicacy, nor self-respect, nor wounded 
affection,, (though bleeding unto death !) 
allowed her to pass. She remained, there- 
£3re, passively sad, silent, and bewildered. 

Rosalia felt this change, without being 
able exactly to comprehend or account 
for the altered terms upon which her 
brother and her friend were now to- 
gether. She sometimes noticed it to both 
privately ; but each had a plausible reason 
to give for the action of the moment : 
2(nd every individual instance of estrange- 
ment thus satisfactorily explained, she 
began to imagine its continuance was 
her own fancy. ' * 

Time is dismally lengthened, when we 
mark the moments which compose it, by 
bitter feelings l^ — a fortnight past thus, was 
^n affe to Ippolita : and as no accounts 
whatever, reached her, either from Prince 
Angelo or her uncles, her anxiety for 
them both, amounted to mi^ry. An 
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^cddeotal conversatioiiy at which she ira« 
preseati incrQased this anxiety. 
. Sigaor Zucharo having stopped at // 
bel Desfirto^ on his way to a pbce of his 
Qw»» bc|§;an the subject of PoHttcs } axid 
while lamenting that the Gonfaloniere 
w^ so wedded to the French interest, as 
Q9t to pero^ye the chains he was thus 
preparing for his country, the Sigims 
{eoHurked, that frosL that very drcumk 
$twiq9t APtwilhstanding the late i^pear^ 
990^ 90 ohftnge was likely to take pkce 
9,4av«urQf the^Medici. iFor^ aa France 
pr^t^Qted Soderinii if she, with liie other 
<)gn£^^ates, should crush Venice^ (aiid 
/Venice was now almost at their feet^) no 
faction could be strong enough to oo^ 
yriih the Gon&lomere* > <* I was very san- 
guine, for the exHed house, till this fhll 
ff Fisa>'^ continiied Zucbanoi ^< but that 
pieo^of luck has ]:aised Soderini so^higb^ 
Md^piit the people into such good'hu^ 
moui. with him» aad ihu^ lingering >im« 
prisonment of Giuliaao. di Medici, the 
TOL. II. *- i> 
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very best of the race, i^ so unfortunate, 
that I fear now all hope is oven Strozzi^s 
wife, too^ deports herself with such in« « 
solehce amongst our ladiesi that they 
take care to keep up all the old* stofies 
i^ainst her father and brother/' 

^< Surely Giuliano will soon be re« 
leased ?'* asked Rosalia quickly, eager 
for Ippolita's sake, to ohtsi^n some civil 
acquiescence atjeast in her demand. 
But Signor Zucharo simply answered, 
f* If the Pope had really believed him 
guilty when he locked nim up in that 
pompous prison, I should see the proba- 
bility of his release ; for then it would 
depend only upon the proof- of his in- 
nocence. But when a man is kept in 
durance, not bedause he has done evil, but 
for fear he should do good ; *— in short, 
when it is the interest of a certain strong 
arm^ to keep him out of the way, till all 
his unlawful conquests are secured, I see 
little chanbe of the prisoner's release fof 
the next twelvemonth.'' 
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At this ohservationi Ippolita's eye ha- 
bitually turned its anxious beam towards 
Valombrosa, scarcely conscious that she 
had done so» till surprised and thrilled 
by a glance of tenderest Sjrmpathy from 
his : it was the first kind Jook they had 
exchanged for many days^ and it seemed 
to restore their hearts to each other. 
Yet trying to master the sudden emotion, 
and stifling a sigh^ Valombrosa turned 
away his head« 

lifistaking the cause of his fnend's 
yarying colour^ Zucharo said lapghingly, 
<< I know my blunt politics don't suit 
j4mr delicate half- way views ;. an4 that 
yon think «good intenti<ni» atones for 
mischievous actions. I do qot ; Soderini 
may think he is admitting a friend^ 
when he gives France free egress to our 
country } but I am sure he is lettif^ 
in an enemy. Therefore I wish his^ power 
lawfully taken from him ; -—remember 1 
say lawfully/* 
\ *< When I perceive any of the. mischief 
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ypu A^rehendi actually appearin^^V re- 
plied Valombrosa, '^ then shall I too wish 
Soderini's authority at an .end* But 
Bis great integrity, is in my opimon, the 
guarantee of our safety under his govern- 
ment. I cannot bring myself to believe^ 
4^t a sincerely ^tf^U^meuning. persomwitt 
ev«r act .very ill } and .with my inexperi.* 
ence of politics^ I really have not the 
tenderity to think I know better and Boa 
clearer than he does. These! are my. 
folitical princi|des$ and if they eould be 
Varped by the truest respect and esteem 
^r Soderini's competitors, they would 
have yielded long ago to the high data* 
lacter of GiuKano di M^di^i.'* - : 
: A secoQd glance ^m his eye, as. full 
Qf sadness as of tenderness, tbfewiph 
polita ii^to sudi disorder^ that 9fxs^oi 
qipofiingherfeelings^ she rose, and^Uded 
m sUeaoee from the {^xty. 
. It sometimes :seems:as if we restrahied 
our very thoughts, as we c^en do our 
teats* Ippolita hurried, to her ownrooin» 
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and shat hersdf ib, ere ske gare way to 
the new ideas Count Zucharo had npctfA- 
sciously . awakened ; -«~ his infofmatioB» 
perhaps solved Valombrosa's myistery* 

It was possible, that already acquainted 
with what Count Zucharo touched on, 
he might have heard even more to justify 
him in the belief that the fortunes of 
her house were fallen for ever j^ and i£ 
his affection for her had become known 
to the GonMoniere, the latter might 
have deemed it his duty to show him 
the political culpability of seeking to 
ally himself with a family, still branded 
as enemies of the state. 

In such a case, it became Valombrosa 
to conquer his attachment, and no longer 
to f^ed it with vain hopes and tender in^ 
dulgence. Actuated by sucb a resolution^ 
his present conduct was just and laudable* 
It was the revei-se of Guidolwddo Alvi* 
aoo's, when he sacrificed reputation and 
good faith to the frenzy of jealous passion ; 
and Ippolita, who had scorned ^h|m for 
D S 
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such worthless self-indulgence, felt but 
too powerfully how much this far dif- 
ferent conduct exalted his rival. 

She fondly believed, that to preserve 
her from a blighted life, or pining death, 
Valombrosa would generously resign 
splendour and power ; even the delight- 
Ibl power of contributing' to the enjoy- 
ments of many. To constitute the whole 
of her happiness, and to secure it for 
himself^ would have recompensed him 
ibr allthe trappings of greatness, and the 
proud pleasure of popularity : but the 
sacrifice of a principle, was impossible to 
him. And she was therefore content to 
wither away, for his sake, at the command 
of honour ; of that stem honour which 
was now too evidently consuming the 
summer of his youth. 

But how did this explanation agree 
with his assurance on that fatal evening, 
that the shock he had sustained was in no 
way connected with her ? Ippdita turned 
lining from the embarrassing question ; 
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yet consoled ^ by a single look, v^hich 
spoke to her of pity and deepest interest^ 
she forgot all that, which had so lately 
pierced her to the soul. 

How fervently did she pray for the 
rfeturn of Prince Angelo, from whom 
alone she could seek advice and ask assist- 
ance ! and how bitterly did she condemn 
herself for having consented to remain 
parted from her suffering uncle ! 

Tp reflections like these, she passed the 
hours, till the chapel clock reminded her 
of time J and fearful of appearing in 
return to shun the sympathy of Valom- 
brosa, she quitted her apartment^ and 
sought that where she had left him. . 

A servant told her that Count Zuchara 
was gone; his Lord inspecting the pro- 
gress of some buildings i and the Signora 
Rosalia in her oratory with Father Sor- 
dello. Ippolita returned therefore, to. 
her own meditations, and throwing a veil 
round her, sought to refresh and compose 
ber spirits by walking. 
J} * 
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' At a considerably distance from the 
villa, i^tood the remains of a banqueting 
jbouse. It had been erected in the thir- 
teenth century, by a marquis of Valom- 
brosa, and still bore traces of former 
mi^ficence. The only sdn of a suc- 
ceeding marquis, fell in the Holy Land ; 
and the news of his death being brought 
to the father when at a feast in this place, 
it was deserted ever after by him, and so 
gradually sunk into decay. 

The present possessor, considering it 
with a painter's eye, suffered the ruin to 
remain; neither arresting its picturesque 
decay, by vain repairs, nor encouraging 
its premature destruction, by allowing 
the depredations of his peasantry. 

Fart of the building had fallen, and 
was now overgrown with bushes spreading 
amongst the broken arches, so as to be 
scarcely discernible from the rocky ground 
about. The shattered pillars and half* 
destroyed walls were therefore mixed 
with cypresses and acacias, growing wild 
in the open courtSi or shooting up fropi 
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the shells of the roofless towers, whem 
they waved their high tops in all thtt 
blasts which swept over the ruin. 

Under foot, wherever the shattered 
stones of the pavement allowed soil fof 
a root to strike in, wall-flowers and yar« 
row grew in dark profusion. Through 
such a melancholy covering, the bam 
queting hall still showed the rich mosaic 
with which it was paved ; and the walli 
yet preserved some faded remains of 
paintings by Giotto : once beheld with 
admiration as the chef d'oeiivres of infant 
arti now discoloured by damps, defaced 
byihe sHme of reptiles 5 forgotten and 
despised i . ' 

Though: the walk to this place wad 
peculiarly wiM and wearisome^ for Ihd 
banqueting . house i&tood bpon a gr^4t 
height, Ippolita loved the s6littide and 
the scene p and. in happier times shd 
waiild'ofteii igo there, to muse on the 
serious reflections, it inspired^ Thus de* 
tachfflg herself frotrl the lovelier views 
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and happier thoughts of II bel DeseriOf 
and disciplining her heart to meet the 
changes of her own destiny. 

As she now mechanically took this 
path, the evening star was shining in 
a bright blue sky ; it gradually faded as 
she went along, and at length disappeared 
in the grey dimness of twilight 
' No living object crossed her way, as 
she traversed the darkened woods ; ex-^ 
cept now and then a bat or an owl 
flitting to its neat in the valley below. 
By the time she reached the banqueting 
bouse, the moon, was rising. 

She pushed through some wild lilac 
bushes which obstructed her entrance* 
and crmsin^ the dismantled hall, as- 
cended what remained of a painted 
staif case, to the rooms above. ' 

One of these, which from the remnant 
of a gii^ed orcheiitra, and groups of 
clustered pillars of that exquisite marble 
called Pavonazzo, had probably been a 
music-room, was in tolerable preservation, 
9 
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aad it was here that she was accustomed 
to sit and admire the solemn kndscape. 
She advanced to tibe open space which, 
had once been occupied by a large bal- 
conied window, and seating herself among 
the ivy, which now overgrew it, gave up 
her mind to the impressions. of the hour 
and of the scene. 

Before her, stretched a long range of 
mountam^ clothed with forests, and ex- 
cept where the moonlight fell on them, 
buried in darkness. Immediately bdow, a 
mountain stream glided through the 
woods of the banqueting house ; its nar- 
row course, ifiarked by a line of blfK^^er 
shade where the trees grew thickest, or . 
by a gleaip of reflected light, where their 
receding branches admitted the> foil lustre 
of the moon. Her crystal lamp just 
touched with silver, the brow of a distant 
d^ and part of an old stone cross, which 
leaned over it. 

Afi the beautiful planet ci^tinued 
tkifig, her lighl bngbtened and extended, 

' D 6 
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tffl the whole mountainous range wai 
ittuminated; -and. those objects which^ 
had first been prominent^ sunk b^k into* 
shade. - ' - 

The extent of the woods and ^the 
lliountains, the traniquil progress of the^ 
moon through flieecy clouds, the stillness 
of every thing aground, the mere feel- 
ing of perfect solitude, made Ippolita'9 
eniotion partake more of kwe than of rap^ 
tttfe. She repeated her evening address 
to the Virgin j and wished for Rosalia's 
voice, that its angelic sound might de^ 
stroy the thrilling e^ct of loneliness and* 
night* 

• As if in obedience to her wish, the 
£stant BWell of voices rose from a wooded 
valley beyond the^ first line of woods ; itr 
was the monks of Valombrosa chaunting 
the evening service. Their voices, mixed 
widi the solemn peal of the organ, came 
in a rich and clear stream through the 
i^ness of the air. Ippolita listened in 
ittpt delight; «ndgraduaHy\iionvfroi6thc^ 
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namdess apprehension with which she 
had thought of her distance from huma 
kind, became capable of admiring tht 
present scene, and of suffering her miniA 
to wander upon others. ' 

By degrees the soaring sounds of tbt 
abbey chaunt, came fainter and fainter aft 
it sofleried towards its close ; and at last 
it ceased. But Ippolita, 'plunged in me^ 
ditation, was no longer alive to outward 
impressions* She did not hear even the 
melancholy shiver of the woods; jkhot 
mysterious and intermitted sound, which 
comes- and goes we know not how^ wben 
n6t a breath appearii to agitate /the ain 
She luat with her eyes fixed upon -tht 
heavens, unconscious of what fiiie^ looked 
on : at first thinking of ^ her buried 
friends; then of those still spared to 
her; and finally, arraigning herself fear 
errors' which were now nretrievable. 

When she thought^ over the coavers^ 
ation of Cofmt Ztfcharo, and the'4oBB9- 
quent improbability that her faauiy i^oudd 
n 
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ever he restored to the situation which 
couldalone warrant herin encouraging Va- 
lombroisa's attachment, she blamed herself 
for having preserved that secrecy, which 
by leaving him to believe her of humbler 
origin, and destitute of other support, 
had given the ardour of romantic ge- 
nerosity to his passion. Had he known 
her from the fii'st, as one of the outlawed 
Medici, then had a transient inclination 
arisen in his breast, reason and republican 
pride would have crushed it in his birth : 
and since his ingenuous temper had so 
soon given unequivocal proof of his 
growing attachment, was she not wrong 
to have waited for her uncle's summons 
to join him? Ought she not to have 
risked personal danger, and braved a& 
the vexations of her brother's tyranny, 
and Guidobaldo^s persecution, rather 
than. remained to feed the flame which 
nmst never warm her bosom, and which 
was too surely devouring the heart oi* 
her.benefiK^tor? 
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Soothed by that one reconciling look 
fixHn Valombrosa, she thought of his 
yirtues with softened feelings: his few 
faults, vanished in their brightness. She 
contrasted him with Guidobaldo : what a 
contrast ! She compared life passed with 
Valombrosa in a blissful emulation of 
afifection and usefulness, with the same 
life wasted in the fruitless gloom of mo*^ 
nastic observances. Then she imagmed 
Valombrosa wedded in later years, to 
one whom events might almost force on 
him; one perhaps little worthy of his 
tenderness, and insensible to the endear- 
ing character of his sister ; one that m^t 
cause him to remember her he had re« 
signed, with bitter regret! Tears rose to 
her eyes at that melancholy thought ; 
though she sadly hoped and trusted, that 
long ere that period, she should be Ji>e- 
yond the griefs of this world. 

<'0 Valombrosa!" she murmured to 
herself, '^ how I could have loved thee ? 
how I would have cherished that dearef 
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part of thyself, thy gentle sister!— t)ut 
it was not to be -^ that bright vision had 
i^pearedy and passed away, like the other 
shadows of my dreamy fate !'* 
* Again she relapsed into mournful re-» 
v^rie, unable to detach her softened mind 
from the contemplation of Valombrosa's 
many perfections } though the belief that 
all these amiable and admirable qualities 
would be finally lost to her, made the 
contemplation agony, 

Whiere the trees of an opposite ches-t 
nut grove crowded into darker gloorii, 
her attention was suddenly struck by 
some object moving under their over- 
hanging boughs. By the indistinct lights 
for the moon^beamsi could not .pierce 
such . thick umbrage, she thought she. 
saw the figure of a man, approaching in^ 
this direction of the ruin ; and certainly 
she heard footsteps. 

With instinctive alarm, she now drew 
back» and cautiously watched the dbjeet 
of her feain. ^ * ; ' • 
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The maD,.i)ur8uing hid^ way, advanced 
from the shade into the broad moonhghl^ 
and as he crossed the open space between 
the chesnut grove and the banqueting 
house, Ippolita saw him distinctty. 

It was the same person who had ob- 
structed her path, ^nd asked his way, on 
that night which was never ,to be forgot- 
ten : the night of the Fast of St Mag. 
dalem She saw the same equivocal look 
tetween ferocity and licentiousness ;" the 
same cloak of faded crimson wnqpping 
his large proportions ; the same dark red 
plume streaming like a portentous meteqr 
over his haggard visage. Through the 
foldings of his cloak, she even fancied she 
could discern the handle of a dagger. 

She shuddered. What was this man? 
and wherefore came he here? perhaps 
the ruin was the haunt of robbers, and 
Ippolita might at this very moment be 
in the rendezvous of murderers I ' 

Her blood froze at the conjecture | 
and bitterly did she condemn that ro- 



66 !rHE FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 

mantic fitncy, which had brought her in 
search of sublime emotions, to find real 
horrors. 

The sthiBger was now close to the 
building, for she beard his step in the 
outer court : sl^e no longer saw him, for 
she hid herself behind the masses of ivy. 
The heavy clank of the man's spurs 
echoed in the hall below ; and believing 
that he was ascending the stairs, she was 
just going to spring firom the window, at 
the desperate hazard of her life, when 
the voice of Valombrosa saluting him 
from an opposite entrance below, as if* 
this rencpntre were an appointtnent, at 
first changed her terror into a joyful 
sense of protection, and thence into 
amazement. 

If this person were indeed the ill- 
omened bird that had sung the death- 
song of Valombrosa's peace, why met 
they aga^n ? and why in this dismal so- 
litiule? 
Suddenly alarmed for her benefactor, 
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as she remembered the stranger's dagger^ 
her powers entirely forsook her } and' 
sinking down, she remained without the 
capability of speaking or moving, an un* 
willing listener. 

The stranger spoke in a hollow, sarcas* 
tic tone. " Time i^rastes,** he said j " my 
necessities press ; I must be answered at 
once. Will you, or will you not ?'* 

'< Your demand is monstrous !'' was 
Valombrosa's exclamation. " What will 
be suspected, if I am known thus to 
dismember my property, without being 
able to assign the reason ? I granted your 
first demand, solely to preserve my honour 
in the world. 1*11 double your annuity 
if," — here Valombrosa's voice, which 
had before pierced Ippolita's ear with its 
fearful acuteness, was so broken and 
stifled, that she heard it but in murmurs. 

*^ These lands in Romagna suit my 
affiurs better.'' Was the stranger's reply. 
^ I must be paid well, for hiding my 
tongue." 
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^ No more ! no more!" interrupted V»- 
lombrosa, " I know not what I may do — 
but if I do give you the deeds of that 
property, on that very instant I shall ex- 
pect you to surrender me those killing 
documents; — and that secret, which 
now bows me to the grave — that damn- 
ing secret! you must swear never to 
breathe, even into the ear of your con- 
fessor." 

The dismal sigh which accompanied 
these words, was prolonged by the dreary 
echoes of the hall ; and Ippolita, seized by 
an emotion to which she could not have 
given a name, was breathlessly trying to 
remove beyond reach of their voices, 
when^ she' caught perforce, the reply of 
the stranger. She almost fancied she 
saw the smile of derision with which it was 
uttered. "They are not such knees as 
mine, that wear out your confessionals:" 

A silence ensued^ as if both speakers 
were; pondering over each other's pro- 
posals. Ippolita, trembling in every joints 



no longer with &ai; but with strai^ and 
hideous imaginations, softly tried ^e 
bolt of a door which opened on some 
steps that led down the outside of the 
building into the woods.^ ; 

Fearfiil of being heard, yet throbbing 
with anxiety to escape, she repeabedljr 
shook the door, and while doii^ so, heard 
ValomUrosa abruptly exclaim, ^ Giacknis 
God I I» who onee thought dishonour 
inqioasible!— 'yet but for her, Iwodd 
brave'' -^ he stopt, then madly added^ 
^^ what! diall I submit to a life of con* 
tmual af^krehension ? «-^ no ! tell ; the tale 
at once." 

«*Gdod. night then!** returned the 
stranger, with surly defiance ; ** I can sell 
the secret high to some in Florence*'^' 
, *« Stay! -^ make your conditions !*? Vai 
lombrosa called oul^ in accents of frantic 
^espaif. . *< Jlather than^ Uye thus* in 
davery to a*-' -^ ^* Not a murderer I'' in- 
terrupted- his dimpadpn, and there wu 
a malignant expression in his tone, which 
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addressed to any other than Valombrosa, 
would have frozen Ippolita's blood. 

«< That word again, and it is your 
last!'* cried Valombrosa in a tremen- 
dous voice ; and the violent action with 
which he grasped his sword, was re- 
peated by the echoes. 

^ Keep your weapon in its scabbard T' 
was the growling reply ; << and I advise 
you to keep your tongue there too, if 
you would have me keep your secret ! 
Pride and passion, my Lord Marquis, are 
not good auxiliaries in such a business 
as ours ; another man would have known 
long ago how to revenge himself fw the 
aflSronts put upon him; — but I am a 
lamb V* ^-^he laughed as he ended. 

** Andl am desperate !" cried Valom- 
brosa, in accents of despair and agony ; 
<< Chafe me not beyond my power to 
bear/' he gasped out, after a .pause ^ 
*< you know I am in your power ;** -^ 
and here again Ippolita lost the distinct* 
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ness of his voice, in its agitated suffi>^ 
cation* > 

The instant she had caught the sounds 
of angry altercation, her just anxiety 
not tooverheaf their discourse gave place 
to the equally justifiable one, of ascer- 
taining whether any immediate danger 
threatened Valombrosa's life from his 
niiBan^like companion, and she waited 
awhile to catch what might follow : but 
after a short silence, they resumed their 
paidy in calmer tones, but too low to be 
audible to her* 

Het hand was still soflly trying the bolt 
of the door, which now came away from, 
the pulverising wood, and left the'pas^ 
sage free. She hesitated, she lingered ; 
-—to stay like a spy upon the private 
confidences of Valombrosa, was shame- 
fol; and to go, was to leave him in 
the power of a fiend. Yet she could 
not assist him in any bodily struggle 
with such a man: she could however 
perish in the vain attempt of throwing 
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herself between him and de^th ( and she 
who durst not live for Valombrosa, would 
thus gladly have died for him* 

Again she stopt } again she listened :-^ 
only temperate sounds now reached hex.; 
and they so distinct^ that had she staid» she 
must have heard their whole discourse* 
Wrestling against every temptation so 
io end her present frightful- thoug^tSt 
she! stifled a groan of desperate resign 
nation} and commending Valombrosi^'a 
safety, to that powej^l Being who is 
present every where, she glided throiigh 
the opened door ; and swifU}/^ descending 
the steps, ran without intermission, 
throu^ the woods to // bel Deserta, 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Encountering no one, not even a ser- 
vant, in the hall, or corridorsi I]^lita 
hastened to her own apartment^ whiaji 
she had no sooner reached, than she fell 
down insensible from fatigne and Agi- 
tation* 

How long she lay there, she knew^ol^ 
far no one came near her } and it w^ 
only a fresher night breeze enterii^ her 
open casement, and bloiwing upon her 
&cet which brought hpr back to life. 

Rosalia was too much used to her 
fiimd's solitary rambles to be alarmed 
at them; tberefi>re !](ppolita had ample 
.time to recover froQi her fainting fity ere 
it was necessary tp joiti her. 

VOL. n. E 
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But solitude was iusupportable to a 
spirit like her'si^ tortured by fears for the 
life of him she loved, and combating 
against thoughts at, once doubtful and 
distracting. She hurried into the room, 
to which the sound of Rosalia's sweet 
strains directed her j and after the inter- 
change of a few words, besought her to 

* |)roceed with her music. 

^ Rosalia, reckless of evil, obeyed j and 

-while she sang with the voice of an angel, 

'WoMs of peace and comfort, Ippolita 

^'traversed the apartment in agonies of 

dread and expectation. 

♦ Happily for her wish of concealing 
what agitated her, ValombrosaV voice 
was heard in an anti-chamber many mi- 
nutes before he himself appeared ; and 

^ ere he entered, that transport of grateful 
joy for his safety, which seized and nearly 
overwhermed her, had yielded itsdf to 

' the restraining pbwer of caution. 

' Valconbrosa jiist turned his heavy eyes 
upon her, -aisi he was advancing to his 



sister i tliea gently seating hiaaidf beaide 
the tottert he prayred her to go . <^n with 
what soafched hin^ f^ Q^uch* 

The touching tone /of hj» vokje* the 
deep melancholy of his countenance, and 
^ the languid air of his figtxrerwere in 
mournful contrast with the frenzied ac- 
cents which Ippolita had so lately beard 
from him» and the frantic actions ^th 
whicK she had fUncied these acgepils: acn 
0(Mnpi8Maded. 

Rfcent stri^gle and present; bope- 
kssnesswere painted, on his. f^ce; that 
&ce SQ bdoved;! — that face; till .of late 
so bright with youth, healths and jffx\ 
Ippcilita. *' copld have wept b^ f^i^l^at 
her ^08^^' <a8. s^e gazed on him. _ ^; 

" Gtiefis t^re.-r-i^wy is tl^efe,:^:fbe. 
q^e4 to b^rielf, a^ h^^ looked ^^Jb^traq^ 
edfy :away ). *f b^t th/ere, i^ no .gii^t I*' 
and tbeo. ; sbe addedi ^ even thine ow^ 
doubtfi^ mw^ yialomb^osa, , s^ j^ 
0vi^eiy0AtfWWP^ % nobje Kfe,'* . / r 

** At j^t WWWti Vii|oi|ibrpW tmw4 
^e4 
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miA met 43ie ffall fixture of ber moumftif 
^yeH/y Uti&t fiktiite and tlleir expressioti 
brought for an instaiit^he KgTxt of love 

and thM^pdriinto bis : — 

.1 ■ . ■ . . • . . <, *■ 

~^/* Mtfti le wide e«hir : 
Qui dans Pobscure nuit perce le sein de Tair, 
l>ure plus ' que sa joie r 

' fie flvew a deep sigh, and bivying hid 
bead itt; his bo^m, remained ftiieiit. 

Strange as it may appear, when Ip^ 
pelitli refill to her x>wn chaihber, fahe 
i^fitired^l^ a feeling of consoktion; in 
thfeimdi^^fall the bitterness bfher^otii^ 



' True; Valeinb^osa was unhappy, allks! 
miserable; he might teot tell tbe caisAe 
ftf bis grief ; but h6~no longer repelled 
h^ sympathy: and permitted ' now to 
show lier t^derness and pity ita iiet 
«oittntienanc^, ahd to receive atai^weiii^ 
teniderttess ittd gratknde fibti^ khe ^x* 
pression of hi^ she feft Ti»ifoMd to a 
l^rtlon of their former bap|iSBesii. ' 
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. Perhaps t)i^ s^s^e effuse igatvi^^f^^ 
viation to Vs^qtsbroqa's secret .sof^^w : 
for though » settled iqelancholy appeared 
from this day in his Ipeks and nuMpai(9r» 
Ippolita was no longer alarmed by those . 
starts of frenzied gaiety, aiMl b^ipta of 
angry violence^, which ha^ fneqiij^tly 
terrified her for his^ iAt^4ecjt9« . , 

Y^hia cbapged appe^i^nce ayt^l^^nfi^ 
fears l(or his fife i and oflet^ di4 s^iei^yy 
Rosalia^s loss of sights which prevente4 
her i^om seeing th^ ravages of gnv^i^S 
^owghtif iu that, on^^ eo^xqp^te figure 
Often djt/i ^j^ envy he^^ "vk^^ 9^ nwked 
his.eye^swdlen and hlood^shot, 9s. tboi^gh 
he wept often when alone ! — to. imag^e 
tl^,m;u34y heart so ^obd^ed i-^l^ imagine 
bigi y^eepii^ in hopeless rniseryi ^as^^f 
pierce her owq h^art with % poj/3aae4 
arrow. , ; ; 

Ro^lia, though incapable .5>f ^oti^iAg 

hfi|: brother's looks, was gradua% fOU8K4 

ta mwfi^ alarm,, by his 4^pressed $f iitita. 

ShK^ observed i( tp him with, gentle re- 

E 3 
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proiieh and fond anxiety ; and then Va- 
!ombrosa» for the first time, pleaded his 
attachment to Ippolita, atid the dimi- 
nution of his ho^es from the sudden 
Increase of strength to the party hostile 
to her fsonily. 

How intolerable was it to a character 
like his, abhorrent of dissimulation, to be 
thus forced into something like falsehood! 
Rosalia was too artless and t6o sincere 
to suspect that he had not told her all 
his griefs ; and mixing smiles with her 
pity, she endeavoured to inspire him with 
better thoughts, and to cheer hhn with 
the certainty that he was beloved by 
Ippiolita. / 4 

Had his melancholy been indeed from 
the source he alleged, the ingehibus 
arguments and sweet prognostics of * his 
sister, must have subdued it ; but there 
wtts « deeper, darker something within, 
whiob her arguments could not reach, 
her hopes could not brighten : and' he 
left her, 'perhaps • the inore miserable, 
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from the very circumstance of fi^eling 
thsLt he loved her dearer than ever. 

Not long after this seeming confidence 
to his sister, a gay company from an' 
ac^acent viil^ came unexpectedly to visit 
II bel Deserto. 

As Valombrosa, accompanied by Kb* 
satia and Ippolita, was conducting ^s 
party into the. wood-walks, the appear- 
ance of that portentous stranger, whom 
Ippolita had last seen at the banqueting- 
house, made her start : she saw a sudden 
colour £ush the face of Valombrosa at 
the same instant ; he faultere4 for a mo- 
ment in his walk \ but recovering his 
presence of mind, he bowed slightly ta 
the man, as he passed, and said care- 
lessly, ** I will attend to your business, 
Signor, presently ; you know your way." 

The man half turned, as though he 
would have joined the party j and as he did 
so, his eyes boldly roved over the beauti^ 
ful f^ces of Ippolita and Rosalia. Valom<^ 
browns cheek changed from burning red 
£ 4 
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to livid white, and th^n to fiery. red 
again, as heobserved this. Pride and 
indignation evidenUy 3truggled with some 
other powerful passion within him i but 
they had the mastery : and the thunder- 
bolt of his eye sternly levelled at the 
intruder, c^hecked his insolait intention. 
The man turned again^ .muttered a word 
or two; and walked towards the house. 

In a few moments afterwards^ Valom- 
brosa excused himself to his guests, and,; 
hastily retreating from his sister's request 
tiiat he would soon return^ &dlowed the 
stranger* 

A death-like chill, and consequent 
trembling, seized IppoUta ; with (^u 
eulty did she manage to bear her part in 
the conversation. She foresaw some new 
trial for Valombrosa, from theappe^mince 
of this mysterious visitor ; and her ima- 
gination again lost itself in conjectures of 
what his influence could be over the fate 
of him he tormented. 

.This racking suspense did not endure 
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as long aaflihe had few^k would;. ¥»* 
lombrosa rejoined them after a modcn^e 
absence* 

Tbe colour on fats cheek Ivas exfidie^ 
V^^y rEiaed, 4iid tbere wa3 a feVerish foft 
nrhifl eyeaand maniier,: which eettalnljF 
stiiick otliera aa \i^ell afi herself. la «it 
of the parfeyy a nqpbew, of. tbe GoiMfiD^ 
leoieFe'a^ it seemed to excite a piqiililf 
degree of curiosity; for he looked pfltett 
od the unguiarded ootuitenajoice of- -Va- 
lombt'oea^ with aa elpreaiian of suspicipd^ 
temttiiy. 

Valdmbrosa' meanwhile remitted )i^ 
offiqeof [Cicerone^ with. SDOire tbirfi: hi^ 
uBJial animatk>nr c h^; Wasi nut gay» hiit hi^ 
waf no i^longet id>stiraid3ed aad JGtUiWk 
He talked. much; tod- :fci» present nlr 
feotitea seMied^iirtended'toi.rdCKwpftPfiP 
thei coUpany for his £bi!fDer Iangaor«* 

i'Bk visitors dbed and si^p^iat ./7 
tef J9toert> ^and; though Vakunbn^fl^'s 
spirits sunk coolsideraAily lower towaiAi 
•wetaUg; ) Ip^dtta oonld .not ^eahr that 
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pavi at lefidt of the load which weigKed 
upon him v^as taken off. She remem- 
bered " that damning secret** which he 
hadtoquired the stramger to sw^ar di<Mild 
iiev0r be breathed, eiren to hid confessoar ; 
i^nd those- <* killing documents/* upon 
lAie possession of which so much of his 
Aiture peace appeared to rest ; and she 
Mdly hoped that botb demands were now 
granted. 

* The nature of these fearful things, she 
^ durst not allow herself to imagine. There 
was but one conjecture to be fornrad 
from all she had overheard va;nd that was 
)»recisely the- conjecture, 'which coupled 
-mih the id^a of Valcnnbrosa, it was roi«> 
possible £3r her iteind to admit. Yet thepe 
are thoughts which will cross iis; likfe- 
supeti^ural shapes, independent of iouir 
will: thus Ippolita^s mind would ofteil 
be filled by a sort of phantom 4sceiie, 
which vanished the instant reason kA 
deavoiired to scrutiniaie It. V - - \" > ^ 
. Thtt aoene was compounded of Yidom* 
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brctaa^s^ just indignation at 6uidc4iald# 
Alviaoo's pi^secution f of the former'ft 
ioflainmaUe temper ; and the yet fierce^ 
one of his exasperated rival : strifq^ !aiid 
Uodd, and death, were there*, fiut^^at 
share this fearful stranger had in sQch/ia 
s.eene» or when and where yaiombrMa 
and Gaidobaldo could have met, evoi 
fancy knew not how to answer. v 

Shortly after . this appearance qS*: &. 
my^t^ripus : visitor, Valombrosa totfk a 
journey, without assigiiing the object :of 
it; add having apprized Rosalia o£1m 
iotontidtt, he went at last, jnriyately/ aa if 
desirous to avoid the^ pain of saying 
adieu } or. rather^ i^ if afraid of display^ 
ii^ -any of those. feeUngs which the bo^ 
sijiess of this journey might extiortrfrom 
hbnaturally frank cl)iaraeteT. 

Uncouscious that he had set^oi^jj^ 
]pplka was going to join Rosafia: and her 
little pupils, at their morning devottotis, 
when in the path leading to the RotsnAai 
she elicoui^red Maroa Afterher usaa&y 
. k6. • 
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Jdnd'sdatatioti of the old man^ di^ asfced 
.when: his Lord was to go?—** He is 
gone» Lady i" replied MarCo with' an ah* 
o£ dejection. 

*« Gone !" repeated Ippolita ; and. re- 
membering how fondiy he used to chide 
his sister if she cheated him: of x farewell 
embracet when he went but for a day 
from home, she could not help exclaiming 
aleud, ** How changed he id !'^ 

«*, Changed indeed, Lady !'' rejoined 
Marco, tears gathering in his eyei^* ** I 
fear he has Allen amongst bad people^ who 
will lead him quite Mray from bis noble 
|Mlf. That sibtmger^ whose name I never 
can learn, (for he never announces him- 
self,) that ill-loofcing fellow, who has never 
oome lather, wi^out leaving my Lord 
,half beside himself, is, they say, a des* 
^ate gamester, *^ and I suf^se^^^^* 
. ^* I must not hear more, good Marc6 !'' 
interrupted Ippolitiiwith breatbl^iiurry; 
V k is dfeadfcd tp steal any one's secrets, 
i^udi mone.thote i£> the Marqu^ !'' 

<< Alas, this is np secret^ at least cannot 



long be so»^ died Mateo, deifsadnglf^ 
pdita by her robe ; ^ and I talkof it to 
you. Lady, because I think nobody has 
such power over my Lord ad you havs i 
and that if you would but place before 
his eyes the sorrowful end of such doii^ 
he would be shodoed, and brought to 
hinifielf. The Signora Rosalia, you know, 
ntfirer ought to be troubled, poor thing } 
so who is there to advise my Lord^ that 
he wmdd mind, now the Prmce Rossano 
iaawayi?* 

Ippolita unconsciotisly seated, hemdf 
on a fallen treei struek with' Marco's siig* 
gertion.. If this were a new^passicm ef 
Valombrosa^s, a timely warning ^ miglil 
indeed resciie him from &iture>rfxin'; :and 
though she, of all peitions> would %mf% 
fikmnk most from duoh an office, yet if 
no'Other could undertake it with hopetof 
success, she was ready to dare its' bttt^ 
ness* 

Her silencei and the expression of her 
upraised an^cious eye, encouraged Mated 
to proceed. « It was only yesterday,** he 
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o(»itintied, <' that I heani from one of 
iloreiiee, that he was in the bank there, 
when an ill-&voured adventurer-like fel« 
lom (who, from his exact description, I 
know to be. the man we speak of,) came 
yriik a written order from my Lord fer 
1000 ^d ducats ; and my informer said 
He xemerabered si^eing that very feUow 
py^ry night, gcHng into a house near his 
, own, where none but gamblers resort* A 
good while ago, we were all amazed at 
my Lord's ordering the workmen to be 
paid off at the aqueduct he was con- 
striicdng beyond ♦ * * * —-such a noble 
Siork! and it would have done so much 
good to such numbers of people ! but of 
course he. can't afford any thing like the 
great sum it would cost, before it can be 
finished, *-r* if it be true, what one who 
knoYi^ has just told me^ that my Lord's 
journey into Romagha is to see about the 
comfortable settlement of all the old ser- 
vants at Pafanaria; haying parted with 
the pkce;" 



«< fikit if your Lord has MA it!'! 
satd I]^polita faintly, her heart dyiii^ 
ifilhiti her. # / 

« Aye, if he hajl fio« it. Lady V' re* 
peated Marco, with an inward sigh; 
« but the notary said it was so odd, mji 
Lwd got away liie writings of Palmatia, 
snd never called upon him &r ctia^rn^ 
Amit pnrchase mbney. fie thon^ 
my master had given the^sAtate awfiy* 
and cried him up to the skies for bis 
princely - magnificeni^e: q£ spirit ! Xack^ 
a-day! people think my Ixird • s Jbirttiiie 
bottomless ! I wish it may prove w^i . biit 
cards and dice can make, away with a 
kingdom/' 

Alarmed inta sametfaing like . credenoe 
ef Marco's affectionate apprehension, that ^ 
Valombrosa was the. dupe and the prey 
of gamesters,* Ippcdita questioned the 
old man , further, and learnt that he 
bad no wider pounds for believing vhia 
LoihI infected widi that pemioioua paa^ 
9ion tiwk those he hadakeady adduced-: 
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n^mel^r, fads Lordf s udacoountiblje dfsposal 
of money and ladd; t^ character ibf^his 
unknown visitor; and the sudd^tid^iDv 
termand of a great public "^xkf ^which 
he had planned* with benevotent t^iie^ 
and was executing, splendidly^ 

Ippolita expressed her bq>6 that Mar^ 
0O*s ittfomiattfin was exaggerated^ by- Wfi 
informers ^ but thanking him fwihiOfmiiF* 
iltlence in her» while recomtnendiog hiasi 
^ to deny the same to any other perlofb 
fibe promised to act upon what he ha4 
tMmmunicated, provided she could find 
H proper opportunity^ and saw that it 
%as necessary. 

She then parted from the ofl^ous, 
v^^meaning old man, reflecting his de- 
jected look in her tearful eyes^ and: httr- 
rying from him choakeid. with feelingjs to 
fwQiidi shie durst > not give way before, a 
witness. 

? As she pursued her melanefaoly path 
to th« Rotunda, ahe could think only' of* 
what liad jiist pa^d ; and lu>w.pieAiiiig 

6 



T»B FAW 'OF ar^MAGDALBK. 89 

was tbe pain it inflicted ! It had been 
easy for her to dismiss the imaginAtioa 
of some horrible crime committed by the 
man she honoured as much as she loved* 
but it was neither so easy nor so rational» 
to repel at once the possibility of Us 
yielding to an inclination which begins 
bat in idleness and fashion, and too fri&^ 
quently ends in disgrace and ruin* 

There were facts adduced by Marco 
tor which no .other int^pretation could 
be given than what he had suggested } 
sod the supposed nature of these, was 
conoborated by the ^ecks of mental 
^stress under which Valombroiia labour- 
ed* That distress was frantic and gloomy 
by ' turns : it made him irascibly ami 
apprehensive of intended a^ont where 
none seen^deven implied; itgir^ehim the 
perturbed air of one who is incessanftly 
trying to ward off the disclosure of some* 
thing he wishes hid from those about 
Inm. In shprt, even the partial heart of 
gratitude .aMd afllbcition could not but ac* 
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knowlj^e, that it seemed as ii*thefe were 
imne one transaction of his life; of which 
be would gladly buy the concealment^ at 
iihighprict. 

, Ippolita sought to compare Marco's 
ijai[btmation with the detached sentences 
she l^ad overheard in the banqueting'^ 
bcp^se } and thougb there were parts of 
both which might be made to fit, Ihere 
^^e others over which the same myste- 
rious, cloud still qontin^ued to bang. 
; .At any rate, Valombrosa'a secret asso* 
piis^e, wBs a man of bad obaracter. . Per< 
bfgps^that character might not be« known 
tp his unsuspecting victim, whose bene- 
volence might be imposed on by some 
specious tale ; snd so drained of the large 
§4m mentioned by Marco. 
. Alas ! Ippolita durst not pursue so 
fl|iittering an imiagination ! She had 
beard herself, what proved tb»t Valom- 
brosa knew his associate to be a wretcbf 
and yet submitted to, him. Since the 
scen^ of the banquetingrhqusQ, Jppoiijta 



THS FAST dF ST.MAODALSN. 91 

had more tJian once paused upon the 
propriety of avowing to Valofnbrosa her 
rdactant share in it: but every day 
some circumstance had arisM at the 
instant to prevent her confession; now 
she repeated the resolution of doing this^. 
beUeving the avowal would at once re- 
lieve her mind from a humiliating sense 
of concealment, and affi>rd her protector 
an opportunity of knowing how much 
his reputation was suffering, . 
• Valtfmbrosa's absence was brief; and 
by an agreeable coincidence, Rosssio 
presented himself at // bel DesertOf the 
very day of its Lord's return. 

Prinze Angdo's mourning dress ren* 
dered inquiries unnecessary. No dne 
trusted themselves with a possible rek^ 
rence to the business which'had detained 
him inCidabria ; but each, by that tacit 
compact of respectful pity which only the 
be^t hearts feel' and can so express, tried 
to interest him in other subjects, witboiit 
violently wresting h» thoughu firom* 
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those solemn rqcoHections which oaturfJly 
engaged them. 

BossiaiH) 9^repi$ted thi^^ )do49es9 
without ]3toticing it; bis feeliiigB ^w^re 
too d|sorderied yet tb be allowed iodul* 
gence: he could command. tbem» only 
when they were chatned. Whefn ih6 
party ^separated for the night, as h6 took 
his lamp from a stand in the antvrooin^ 
to which V^ilombrosa attended bimi he 
said, in a hujcried voices ^< You. guess the 
t!wn% oi my journey, -h- I hav^ bad.' all 
tiie 8atisfa0ion I durst hope fx)i, m it, ^ 
all tho suiBring . I dreaded* ; What was 
my bitterest feeling, think you?**- The 
strange change Jn. my oWn beart^^^.To 
look alrtost vrith. aversion on th^jcounte^ 
xuEDce I ha4 onfce laved, ■^. to Bhmk 
away frorti tbe touch of the hftndwhijrfj 
once — .to ftelajyi within ^me^ morertJ?tttt 
cdld;io hte.whahad bt§^ the wife oCmy 
bosom 1 -rr. Yet I forgave her : -n-.and she 
diedT^'^ . .: .....:.' ...._.,. 

^* RecQudlod to Hes^en^ h hopf^" 
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The Prince beat his pale £m» ^th^an- 
expyiesi^Em of in^imrd conflict, which mni 
heftrt^pierdi^. H^ was sile&t uwMei 
thfitt d^tftUfttly grasping Valombrosii^s 
haftdy add as quickly dropping it, hfe 
8atd> witli a, wretched smOe, >< Hence^ 
forlh no more o^ this -^ She is at peace, 
Itftifit, — and I— good<ti^t!" '■ 

Vdtombrosa i^tutiM his gaping 
<< Goodnig^t,^^ with m^ tess disordered^ 
but finom «s sad a sdtil; and rejoining 
Ms Slider^ repeiitcfd what had jast passed. 

While be spoke df Rossano^ Bosalii^ 
atysorbed bjr compassion for the btfaer^ 
and incapable of seeing the defected &^ 
of bar br^^ther, happily attributed- the 
iMgabr cff his voite to sympathy with 
Ins ^Hieiid : bat thitmgh Ippolita had bi^ 
Uind» sound would have become islght tb 
hfir whten Valombtbsa was concerMidi 
lAd^^Uld faave tdld her, tbat^tfae speaker 
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WiA tMinbatkig ie^ingi» as agjbtiitog 
perhaps as those he was compassiotiatteg.t 
' Yalombrosa w$is indeed paler idnd 
thinner/ and more spiritless, than when 
he went from // M Deserto ; and though 
his eyesi whenever they raoounfAned 
Ippplita^s, gleamed with tender pleaMire^ 
they much oftener fixed tb^mb^lves on 
the ground in melancholy abstraction. 

She thought of all Marco had tcrfd her^ 
and the suspicion he had infused; and 
seeing real sorrow in the countenance 
of Valombrosat even while she yielded 
momentary belief to the idea <rf! hif 
.errors, she felt that such sorrow fit once 
ptirifie& from past transgression/ and 
pledges future stability. 

The promise Valombrow had daim^ 
from her on the night of his first known 
interview with the stranger, made it 
impossible for Ippolita to indulge her 
^sb of communicating aU sbe koi^w and 
feared to Prinee AngS^lo:; but 0he hoped 
4hat Angelo himself would notice the 
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extraordinary change in his ftiend'id 
manner, (he had alr^dy openly com^ 
mented on that in his appearance,) and 
that by sach notice, he might draw from 
Valombrosa the secret of its cause. Afttt 
thaty.she ventured to hope everything 
from the Princess influence and affiictian« 

Conversation, during this first evening, 
had been general, and perhaps therefore 
little satisfactory to all parties : but on 
the morrow, Ippolita impatiently ex^ 
pected to receive from Prince An^elo 
the details of those interviews with het 
uncle the Cardinal, which the Prince had 
merely^^uched on, before Valombrbsa 
and his sister. * 

In eoiiforihity with that expectation^ 
the ensuing morning Rossano saw her 
alone, and gave her the particulars' of 
his communication with her kinsman. 

He had to report, that th^ Cardinal 
ratfaer disapproved the rule she haid hid 
down for herself^ on ententig the Palazzo 
yalomlHbsa, that of refiainii^ Jrom 
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every endeavour at inflaencing the Fb- 
jmitines in fayourOf her family. Pro* 
vidence, be said, stiemed purposely to 
bave ope&ed that avenue to many hearts ; 
and had provided her with poweiiill 
inati'uments in her youth, beauty, and 
experience : in short, the ambitious, yet 
otherwise estimable Cardinal^ under- 
rated his brother Giuliano's finer honour 
and wider sense of justice ; thinking 
more of success and less of means; 

** And what countenance did you give 
iQ such advice, my Prince?'^ asked 
Ippoiita, with modest firmness* 

^ None." returned iEloisaano* <« I 
granted that you had Valomteoea^s in- 
tegrity in your hands ; for what man's is 
not, when he loves passionatefy?*' 

<< O9 do not say so!'' interrupted 
Ippoiita with generous horrojr. 

'< I rqieat it,'' said the Frince em- 
pfaatically. <<I have lodked long and 
eteadftty on other hearts as wsell as my 
mm; aiul I maintain, tfaktt k is in the 
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power of any woman, who i$ completely 
beloved, ' to lead her lover to what point 
she pleases — the abyss of ruin, or the 
pinnacle of fame ! — If that point is an 
unworthy one, I grant you that .art, 
and determination, and heartless self- 
ishness, must combine iii the woman's 
character. And thus it is, that we daily 
see men hurried by blind passion « for 
such an object, into crime or worldly 
destruction ; while that for a virtuous 
on^ yields obedience ^ to denying cir- 
cumstances. And why is this ? — Becaui^ 
the woman worthy of a sacrifice, disdains 
to exact it; abhors owing even the hap- 
piness she pines for, to her own trick and 
her lover's weakness; and like a noble 
▼tctor, when his enemy is down, refuses 
to pursue the advantage, by taking his 
life. I do sincerely believe, that a woman 
truly attached, would not obtain the 
person beloved, but with the full consent 
of his whole 'soul ; and if a man yields 
solely to stroi^ passions skilfully played 

VOL. II.. " F. ^ 
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Upon, in c|){)Ofiitipn to reasm, «^ or even 
I will say to sam6 prejudice or false notion 
of duty, — ^ he caqnat be said to give him- 
^dfy with the consent of his whole 
soul." ,' \ . 

. «< I beseech you, let me kee^A little 
more of the romantic, in my idea pf your 
sex!" said Ippolitaj, pensively smiling* 
<* I must still believe, that there ^ve a few, 
(she thought but of one,) whose integt^ity 
is a rock which no storms can overturD» 
no effort uiidermine ! — So now that , I 
have returned your compliment, we will 
return to our first subject." 
. Rossanp then resumed^ by detailing 
his ow9 arguments against the worldly 
policy of Cardinal di Medici, and the 
good-humoured courtesy with which the 
other defended his opinion j while leaving 
it entirely to Ippolita's own principles to 
decide her conduct. 

Besgiano then spoke. of Giuiiano. He 
confessed that as he passed through 
Bologna on his retura iroin Calabciay Jbe 
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had abstainad from all attempts at seeing 
him; judging it unwise) to irntate or 
alarm his oppressor, with a new si^q^icum^ 
when he was on the point of granting 
the priscmer's enlargement. 

Rossano's relation in the sacred xsrilege 
had given him the strongest reasons &r 
bdieving this happy event would speedily 
occur, and he promised immediately to 
4is^atch a messenger with the news, and 
whatever packet Giuliano chpse to have 
forwarded to his niece* 

<< Then I inay hope soon to be with 
that dear uncle again!'' said IpppUtay 
and she wis(hed to think herself over* 
joyed at the idea; but. such a mortal 
weight was at her heart, tfa^ a sigh 
burst forth with the wordis. 

" And will you leave thisplace as^freely 
as you would have done three moiiths 
ago?'^ asked Rossano, apprehemivefy^Jbi^ 
eye marking, for the fiisttiajLe,: itsisehse 
of the alteration in her looks. / 



100 THE FAST Of ST.MAGDALfiK. 

^ I will not deceive either you or my- 
telf»'' replied Ippolita with noble frank- 
nessy even while her whole aspect crim- 
soned. « If I have erred in staying here, 
my fault will be my punishment; for it 
has become dearer to me than ever : and 
now I shall leave Rosalia with double 
sorrow, because I fear some severe — 
some unexpected trial awaits her.'' 

<< What mean you?*' asked Rossano, 
changing colour as he spoke. 

f< She told you last night of the violent 
fever which seized her brother soon after 
you left us/' replied Ippolita faintly; 
^* and perhaps you attributed the change 
you must have observed in the Marquis, 
to that cause ; but he is so entirely chang- 
ed ' — so desolate — so very — unlike him- 
self, in every way! — his temper— -his 
spirits — his habits — ^" Poor Ippolitacould 
proceed no. further; the feelings which 
had been gradually working up in hei:^ 
since Valombrosa's return, and that of 
the Frinc^ on whose communications her 
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departure was to dq>end, had by this 
time reached their extremest height, and 
she all at once lost the power of restrain, 
ing them: she burst into tears, and ceased 
speaking. 

While Prince Angelo preserved a re- 
q>ect&l silence till her emotions should 
exhaust themselves, Ippolita was in* 
wardly deploring the fatal force of an 
aflfection -^ (in woman's breast, never be 
it a passion!)— which she had formerly 
disregarded ; and which seemed to be 
now revenging its slighted power, by 
humbling her elevated mind to childish 
feebleness. 

^ Alas'P' she cried to herself, "where is 
now that patient acquiescence in my des- 
tiny, for which I was so grateful to Hea- 
ven! — did I in reality love my father 
and Fabio,. little, that I resigned them so 
easily ? and are all my dear uncle's past 
kindnesses and present sufferings, nothing 
in comparison with a few sorrowful looks 
of Valombrosa's ? O mystery of love\ 
F 3 
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which thus makes one eartMy object the 
aim of all our wishes, the source of aQ 
our joys and pains, the deity of our fate, 
what art thou ? Sinful or sanctifying ? A 
thing accursed, or blest?" Andlppolita, 
as she asked herself that qttestion, recol- 
lecting what Rossano had said ofihi pas^ 
sion's power over man's integrltyi shudw 
dered to feel it had already looseiied 
those strong ties of duty and inclinatibnr 
which bound her to the side of her ilnde. 
Virtuously abhorrent of such a chattge, 
ahe suddenly dried her tears, and turning 
^< her blushing eyes'' upon Rossano, said 
with more calmness, " Do not be misled 
by yoiir foregone observation on the Mar- 
quis Valombrosaj jyou will go wrong, if 
you believe that the extraordinary change 
I perceive in his spirits, has any thing to 
do with me. My knowledge of his con- 
cerns cannot you must suppose, proceed 
further, than his own domestic circle : so 
all I may t^U you is this j that I am sure 
he is unhappy ; that his gentle sister is 
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ignorant of iti» cause i and that I believe 
you are the only person likely to win his 
confidence, and assist him by advice.'* 

Upon this assurance, so uttered, and so 
pressed, Prince Angelo enquired, with all 
the zeal of friendship, into the circum- 
stances which had led Ippolita to these 
condusions: but she evaded his questions^ 
without exciting a^iy suspiqioa in: him^ 
that she really knew moxe thrat she chose 
to say i and left him» comforted by his 
promise of commaicing his own observ* 
ations, an4 acting accordingly. 



F 4 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

It was now the very end of September: 
but the autumn was so peculiarly beau- 
tiful, that ev^i among the higher Appe- 
nihes, the air had al^ yet but that fresh 
coolness which revives the strength after 
the heats of lower regions. Rosalia, there- 
fore, agreed with her brother to remain 
^ere they were, till the actual approach 
of winter} Prince Angelo consented to 
continue their guest ; andCouiit Zucharo, 
who was going to conduct his sister to 
another brother's at Rome, cheerfully 
allowed his wife to join the party at libel 
Deserio. 

Thus with social and harmonizing cha- 
racters, with leisure and varioufll resources, 
in a scene of beauty and of peace, that 
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little party seemed destined to find nothing 
save enjoyment But if the waters of a 
fountain are poisoned, in vain does the 
day-star shine, and the air breathe on 
them ; they may loob bright and sweet 
to the eye, — to the taste they are bitter- 
ness and death ! 

Valombrosa could have been almost 
happy, but for one maddening remem-^ 
brance ; and even that, often gave way 
before the charm of cheerful affection. 
Countess Zucharo had those playful spirits, 
which diversify the most familiar objects : 
ceaseless good-humour, a talent at witty 
allusion, a kind heart; not too sensitive, 
and the most cordial interest in whatever 
interested those she lived with, made her 
an agreeable companion, and an attaching 
friend. 

Prince Angelo's countenance now and 
then gave proof that his late suffering - 
came over himlike the recoUectionof some 
horrid dream j but it was as quickly ba-^ 
' r 5 
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nished; and hia mind restored itself to 
scdelyy ynth all it^ wiUi and all its powers. 
' it seemed as if he thoi^ht what had 
passed in Calabria, gnaranteed his heart 
ttom future peril ; for he yielded himself 
now without reserve^ to the kindest soli- 
citude about Rosalia. He watched. her^ 
he wiQted on her, he entered with equal 
{Pleasure into her least amusements, as 
into her better studies; he became a 
second Valombrosa to her : while she, as 
dreadless of danger, and satisfied^ with 
fnendship; happy and grateful in the 
present; thought not, dreamt not, wish- 
ed not for more. 

Valombrosa was often roused by the 
4el]ghted tone of }^s sister's spirits^ and 
the sight of her kihdling health, into his 
iiatural animation : but it was the decret 
power of Ippolita, which like the invi- 
sible air awaking the MoUan harp, 
drew all its music from his soul. Like 
the sonnds of that magic harp, 'twas 
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wild afiid m<mniftil; but stitl it was 
sweet. Ippolita felt that' Valombrosa's 
spirit was returned to her with more than 
itsibrmer tendernesfs, and less than its 
former hope. His eyes habitually fixed 
themgeives^ on her only; and he would 
ofte^ kave his sister to the guiding arm 
of Rdssano tti their wiEtlks, that he might 
wander, though in silence, by her side. 
It was evident that he believed the 
moment approached in which he must 
resign her; and that convinced of its 
necessity, he was willing to save from the 
fdtiire wreck of happiness, as many fond 
remembrances as possible. 

Ippolita could' no longer resist the af- 
fecting influence of this submissive dejec- 
tion; and if she often shunned his support-^ 
iftg arm, and turned resolutely from his 
subduing discourse, she did it with a pale 
and.tearful look, which poured balm into 
the very wbund it widened. Never yet 
had she found the opportunity, or rather 
the courage, she sought, to discuss one 
F 6 
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important subject: but the wish to do 
toy became more powerful every day. 

Prince Rossano acknowledged havihg^ 
tried repeatedly to obtain from Valom- 
brosa the secret of his mental malady ; 
the latter had confessed a cause, yet 
gloomily assured his friend it was a cnu^e 
he never would explain : and Marco had 
more than once called Ippolita's atten- 
tion to his avoidance of his former profuse 
expenditure. 

The consciousness of being a clandes-^ 
tine though unwilling listener to a con- 
versation which the parties concerned^ 
^ believed unknown to all but themselves, 
sat on Ippolita's conscience with the 
weight of a crime ; and this painful sen- 
sation, rather thfin any expectation of 
obtaining from Vajombrosa a confession 
of his indiscretion or his grief, made her 
anxious for explanation. She was per- 
haps, unconsciously desirous of proving 
to herself that he really knew not the ill* 
fame of his mysterious visitor ^ and. she 
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live4 in the daily h<^, or rathet fear^ 
the min^d dread and defldre^ of beiog 
called away to other scenes. 

The month of October was half ad« 
vancetd, when one evening the Countess 
Zucharo proposed walking to a quarry of 
remarkably fine alabaster, which had been 
lately opened by Valombrosa. The ala- 
baster would be a blank to Rosalia ; but 
the air, and the exercise, and the c<»npap 
nions, had charms enough for her, wlio 
was content to find her world of joy 
and beauty in the hearts and voices of 
the few she loved : with buoyant gaiety^ 
therefore, she took the ready arm of 
Prince Angelo, leaving her brother to 
Ippolita and Countess Zucharo. 

It was one of those ^ crystal evenings/ 
which Madame de Sevign6 knew so well 
how to feel and to describe. That trans* 
par^ncy o£ the air, that stillness of the 
sky, that clearness of every sound, that 
pure freshness, which often makes us f&si 
as if such days must be eternal^ and the 



110 TOB VAfft OF S1*«MAdDAI.fiir« 

calm tiag6ymmt timy diffuse, eternal too« 
-^ these were all united to render this 
evening SM^eet and memorable. 

The walk of the fnends lay through 
descending wood pathg to the quariy, 
which opened in the rocky side of a 
mimntain^chasm, shaded by tall trees, 
now rich in autumnal tints. A spring of 
pelluqid water bubbled up from the green 
mosi^s, which hid its source ; and wind* 
ing for awhile* in glittering lines through 
the maze of giant roots and tall weeds 
around/ at last flung its fractured stream, 
in crystal drops over the mouth of the 
^uariy. 

The sparkling of these bright drops, 
and of the alabaster within, as the setting 
ijun glanced on them, formed a striking 
contrast with the deep verdure of the 
shrubs which fringed, and the massy 
palms which overhung, the grotto-like en- 
thmce ; and the figure of a peasant boy, 
lying along a broken bank in the fore- 
ground, with his eyes fixed on the drip^ 
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ping water, as if couofif)^ the dropi, 
heightened the pictui'e. 

Every one admired the situation of the 
quarry ; some entered it. Roisalia, with 
a gentle sigh, noticed the delicious. scent 
of the wild flowers which grew profusely 
in the dewy hollows of the cliffsi and> 
Rossano gathered them for her. She 
foigot then^ that she had any thing to 
regret* 

The boy, whom their entrance had: 
disturbed, having first made an embar- 
rassed obeisance, instanfaneously vanish* 
ed; but he quickly re-appeared, with a 
handful of remarkably beautiful flowers 
plucked from one of the steepest qlifls. 

He presented them to Rosalia: her 
brother directed her hand to the pastoral 
bouquet, kindly accosting the little 
mountaineer, as one known fo him. 
" 'Tis the son of my best workman," 
he said, as Rossano, struck by the extra- 
ordinary intelligence of the boy's look, 
enquired his name ; then turning to Ro« 

lO 
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salia, Bxxd eyeing the lonely solitude 
around, with peculiar pleasure^ he add-» 
ed, ^* Are you afraid of sitting here 
awhile?. 'Tis a scene and an hour for 
music. If my Rosalia would sitag, we 
should fancy we heard the invisible spirit 
of the place. She knows her brother 
loves such fancies.'' 

<< But I think Prince Angelo is no 
Mend to imagination?" observed Ro- 
salia timidly. 

<< It has not been a friend to me !" re- 
plied the Prince sighing. «< Yet I can for- 
give and forget; so you shall reconcile^ 
us. Sing then, as nymph, — or angel !'* 
He uttered the last word with a fullness 
of expression which evidently startled 
a|id displeased himself, for he looked 
away with a heightened colour, and add- 
ed, << I hope that was said with the pro- 
per tone of romantic gallantry ! I would 
not discredit the scene, you must allow." 

At this moment, the young peasant, 
who had reiQained gazing on the group. 
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repeated his obeisance as if he would 
withdraw; but Valombrosa kindly Isiid 
bis hand upon himi and bade him stay* 
" Your nosegay deserves a reward, Celioj 
you shall hear your lady sing/' Thebo/s 
dark eyes and complexion flashed; he 
answered only by taking his eager station 
where the hand of Valombrosa directed* 

Rosalia's voice fluttered a little as she 
began, from some secret cause : that 
celestial voice, heard thus without inter* 
mixture of other sound, amid this majes- 
tic stillness of woods and wildernesses, 
was indeed like the music of viewless 
spirits : it sang the charms of nature and 
the goodness of Nature's God; and.eveiy 
earthly passion stood suspended before; 
that sacred call to peace and heaven* 

Ippolita saw a tear of fond delight 
glisten through the dark eye-lashes of 
Valombrosa; her own were humid: 
Countess' Zucharo felt a livelier species 
of pleasure; and she evinced it by 
catching the fair singer in her arms^ 
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Rossono, the most pdwex^lly moved, 
dud that from a variety of associations, 
covered his eyes, ajid was silent..^ Little 
Celio, at first, showed his sensibility by a 
fixed gaze of wonder and emotion ; then 
suddenly recollecting himself, he pulled 
off his rustic hat jin grateful confusion. 
, •* Yoii like music, then, Celio?** asked 
Valombrosa. ** Oh, yes, my Lord !** — 
«♦ And you like this place? — what were 
you doing here?'* 

<^ Looking at the trees, and the waters^ 
and the light glancing so through the dark 
leaves, please your Excellency." The 
lad answered bashfully, but not fearfully. 
*« And you don't think that idling?" 
enquired Valombrosa, kindly smiling. — 
«< Tve been working alLday among* the 
vines, my Lord> and father lets me play 
of evenings.*' 

« And this is your play ? — Rossano !*' 
Valombrosa continued in a lower voice, 
*< we have either an infant poet or painter 
beside us.'* And as he said this, he laid 
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hi8 band oir tbe iilackhedd of tte boy, 
with a look of generons purpose, whieh- 
made him seem again, the free, the blest, 
and blessing Valombrosa. " If I live !" 
he saidy as though completing a sentence 
I begun in his own mind ; and at those 
words his countenance saddened, and he 
removed his hand. 

Ippolita's softened eyes met his, as they 
glanced moistened away: he seemed to 
fimcy she had heard his thoughts ; for 
*< a vanishing crimson" crossed his cheeky 
and he looked down : but recovering the 
momentary emotion, he held out to her 
the boy's hat which he had taken from 
him, and pointing to the garland of wild 
flowers with which it was prettily dressed, 
whispered, *< Even the arrangement of 
these weeds show * taste and sentiment. 
This boy is born for something. Shall 
we gix with him to his father's ?'* 

Valombrosa, on Jppolita's animated 
acqtiiescence, then proposed aloud ex- 
tending their walk to Cello's home, where 
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the ladies might get the refreshment of 
somefniit« Every one gladly consent* 
ing, they proceeded with their little com- 
panion. 

As they went along. Countess Zucbaro 
by her lively raiUeries of a boy who pre- 
ferred lonely musings to social sports^ 
and Valombrosa and Rossano by their 
more investigating questions, drew forth 
the instinct of embryo genius in their 
young guide; but. to what that genius 
particularly pointed, they could not de- 
termine. The same habit of reverie, and 
the same sensibility to nature, distin- 
guishes the painter and the poet; and 
the boy's short, confused, yet enthusiastic 
replies, allowed only glimpses of his mind 
to be discovered. N 

They proceeded down a descent skirted 
by Abeals, a tree which sheds its honours 
early ; their path, therefore, was strewn 
with leaves. " Ah ! I am so sorry !" 
cried Celio, and he checked the involun* 
tary apostrophe. 
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i ** Sorry! for what, my child ?^^ asked 
the ever-tender Rosalia. << That the leaves 
are filling/* was his hesitating answer. 
** Then you would rather look at the 
treei^ than tread over their fillen leaves?*' 
I asked Valombrosa. 

I ^' O yes! they are such beautiful 

; colours.'' Valombrosa released the bo/s 

hand, and drawing towards Rossano, 

said, smiling, << That answer discovers 

^ him, — his genius is for^ the pencil. The 

painter loves to study the forms land 

I colours of visible things ; the poet wants 

bat some awakening object to wafl his 

soul to worlds invisible — some key-note 

to waken ail his mighty music — and he 

finds it in the leaf-strewn path !" 

As he spoke, they came out into the 
ieep bason where stood the abode of 
Cella's parents : it was a secluded sylvan 
scenes of giade, and thicket, and water- 
falls* ^ Itie little building itself, seemed 
si&king under the luxuriant weight of the 
vines whieh covered its very roof, and 
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empurpled its whole surface with their 
ripened fruit. In front, a pleasing, 
bright-eyed woman stood under a large 
walnut-tree, spreading a table vnib dies- 
nuts and sallad for supper. One child 
that could just reach the table with its 
little hands was officiously heiping her ; 
while a lesser one, hanging at her gowiii 
was playfully hiding its rosy face among 
thefoids. 

A sun-burnt man stood, on a Aigkt of 
wooden stairs, which led up the outside 
of the dwelling, to its upps^r chainbers ; 
atid while be gathered grapes with ooie 
hand, he held in the other an infant of 
a few months old, which he was evei^ in- 
stant pressing to his breast or to his. lips. 

His wife's cheerful voice, calling him 
to supper, made him descend the ktide ; 
staircase ; and as he hastened towards i 
her with some affectionate reply, the ad- 1 
yancing party caught his attention, llie \ 
open hilarity of his looks gave immediate { 
way t;o respectful pleasure: he came i 



TrHE FAST Oil ST.Bf4aPAi^N« 119 

tiQwii^ forym^^ but stiU retainmg hk 
ciulil J th^ yo^Bg mother foUowed htoif 
courte^yjlfig and 8miling» and wfaisperiog 
her es^er phjld^n to keep behind. 

" Leonardo, we aire come to beg a few 
iKKMEnents' rest, a&d a little of that. &ie 
ffuit,'' said yaionsbxaaa* pointing to the 

Yil»€. 

X^eonardo'q wife hastily wiped off the 
possible dust from a bench near her 
supper-table, and called Celio. to gailier 
Z ba^et of the dpest grapes. The party 
SQ«k^ thelx^selves ; and soon tasted the 
deUciQUs sweetness of fruit gathered after 
the wftrmth' of the day is . gone. 

Xppolitft's eye took tl^ same direction 
^d'1^ same expression as Valombrosa's: 
she wJas plen^d with the view of humble 
b^ppinesl; thi^ scene presented. The 
simple but pretty dwelling, its little gar- 
den full of flowers and vegetables^ the 
^i^Miag k>Q^ rand active step c^'die mo- 
tii^^ the' gritiilating ^ance now and 
then exchanged between her and~ her 
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husband, and t^e innocent familiaiity of 
their children, formed a picture of rustic 
wt>rth and rustic enjoyment refreshing to 
her soul. It awoke the spirit of purest 
pleasure in Valombrosa. He caressed 
the children, questioned the parents, and 
discussed the humble topics of their 
little menage with that genuine benevo- 
lence which seeks more than its own 
amusement when it draws forth the 
homely wants and wishes of an inferior. 

His enquiries into the l^abits of 
C^o, somi extracted from his parents 
that, which the shame-faced boy had de- 
nied. They confessed that he attempt- 
ed drawing; and in spite of the poor 
fellow's averseness, produced several 
Sketches on bits of wood with cdouied 
dialks, which strikingly evinced 1li6< ta- 
lent at, least of imitation. 

Valombrosa, who drew himself with a 
master's pencil, offered to 'try the boy^s 
genius fiuther, and if he towA it a vein 



-THE PAST OF ST. MAODAL£»l'. 121 

\ ' 

worth working, promked to place him 
in abler hands. 

The gratitude of the parents, and the 
joyful surprise of the child, weire express- 
ed with all that ardour^ that sparkle of 
eye, and that movement of every feature . 
so characteristic of Italian countenmice : 
and as then Valombrosa sighed — -it 
seemed as if strong emotion of any kind 
brought back the recollection of what 
oppressed him. He hastily arranged the 
hour for Celio's attendance on him the 
Dext day, and restoridg the in&nt he- 
had just taken, to its father's arms, made 
some remark upon the approaching, twi^ 
Kght^ 

. Rosalia rose at the remark ; with dtf-* 
. fieulty extricating her white and omp- 
ihenfed hands from the wondering climp 
of the two little girls, whom her sweet 
invitations had won from their gratiiied 
mother : while Ippolita, whose heart hud 
' gone to Gelio, merely because he was thi^ 
object of ValcNEabrosa's geneiwis interest, 

VOL. IX. Q 
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Imgeredliehiiid, to say a few words to him 
of encouragement and exciting prgise. 

Countess Zucharo, who had been co- 
quetting with lEt playful kid among some 
barberry bushes, ran forward at the call 
of Prince -Angelo, and taking his arm^ 
hurried him and Rosalia away. She had 
a good-natured meaning in the action^ 

Ippolita thus obliged to walk singly 
with Valombrosa, took his offered ^rm 
with a little flutter of spirit. For some 
time they followed the livelier party be- 
fore them in silence, and at a distance ; 
' at length Valombrosa^ said abruptly, «< I 
am thinking how good the God of nature 
is ! and how little reality there is in what 
we call the distinctions of fortune !" , 

<< How do you mean ?'' asked Ippolita, 
glad to engage him in general specula- 
tions. 

' «< Why surely the only difference be- 
tween the great and the lowly, is that 
they act on a dijferent theatre. Hieir 
parts are t}ie samej wheth^ the.scen<^ 
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be a palace c^ a she4 Th^ aim of man 
is happme$%. i» it not? and dkNsis i»Dt 
happiness con^st in the ccmscioUaimB of 
duties well pei:£on»ed» afiid Qf.reciproGBd 
affections virtuoualy eeserk^iaed ? If. it 
doesj is there my ^tatio^. of life whkh 
hasnotits duties and its^affectioikK? That 
poor labourer we have 1^ has the fair cre^ 
ation to look at ; a wife^ child{^%;filfefids, 
to love, as wel) as those have, , who ars 
d^^rat<^d with wealth and titles : and ' 
wha^ wants he then of mdividui^bappi* 
aess ?" 

^< Nothing but the feeling of its 'secu* 
rity.*' Replied Ippolita* 

^yAhf that is true!'' cried the ingenuous 
Valombrosa. *{ The ptecariomness of 
means, which depend uponour o#n con* 
tinued ahiUity to laboyj:, and upon other 
men')» a^ces^ must embitter enjoyments 
3nt other des^tinies, splendid d^tinies tpo^ 
have their bojUownes^ TV he addedf and 
j|is .^tered brow.shpyted he was thinkit^ 
^f his own. . V :;. 
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• <^ l%ty^would not be earthly ones, i£ 
thtty bad nof Returned Ippolita, appre* 
faeamely proceeding ; ^< but there is one 
blessing, iiehich it is entirely in our own 
power to render permanent, «— the testi- 
mony of consetence. Who can be mi« 
serable, that has not to reproach himself 
with wilful guilt r 

*< Who?** — and Valombrosa turned 
«ipon her, witli a voice and look which 
seemed to say, I am that man. He stopt, 
however, and Ippolita's heart beat thicl( 
with many feelings : they overcame her 
guarded manner for a moment ; and her 
hand involuntarily grasped the arm which 
supported her, with a pressure strikingly 
expressive of all she felt. 

"What means — this kindly clasp?** 
asked Valombrosa, stopping suddenly, 
amazed and transported; then as he 
gazed on her abashed and averted cheek, 
added, with altered emotion, " Did you 
believe yotir friend unwcnrtby, because 
you saw him sorrowful ?** 
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Ippolita could not answer: surprise, 
sharae^ grief, and joy, stifli^d her aU 
tempts at speech. Valombrosa's question 
seemed a refutation of all that l^arco 
had feared and uttered, and all tliat a 
more alarming speaker had imfplkd; and 
she felt in her present transport, the ex- 
tent df her past doubts; 

Valombrosa repeated his question, \Hth 
something of honourable resentment in 
his countenance ; yet so. mixed was it 
with love, that Ippolita's lips ventured, 
to tremble out a confession 6f her un- 
willing acquaintance with the scene in 
the banqueting^^house^ 

On *the first mention of that scene, 
Valombrosa's agitation was uncontrolla- 
ble: alarmed, eager, rapid in his interro- 
gatories of what she had heard and what 
suspected, his soul seemed in tortures 
till $he had detailed all, ahdjcdnvinced 
him that she knew.nothmg, ai^d suspected 
nothing, beyond the suspicion infused by. 
bis senrantf : : . , 

G 3 
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Whea she ended^ he ceased walking ; 
ke tock both her hands in his, and bowing 
his face on them^ held them there a long 
time ; then raising his head, he said with 
a reading sigh, << I thank you for 
lihis sincerity. O^ Ippdita, if you would 
let me say hon> I thank you, —but even 
that indulgence must not be mine.'' 

Ippolita looked on him with eyes in 
which her whole being seemed to melt;-~ 
tender woman ! how many are thy sa^ 
erificesi ' ■ 

• She^ whom the impulse of pity, of 
admiration, and increasing tenderness, 
t¥Ould have cast almost at his feet, ac« 
knowledging his generous forgiveness of 
the degrading suspicion she had given 
way to, and her deep interest in his 
sorrows,*^ durst now but turn on him a 
hasty glance, subdued and tearful. 

« Yes! I deserve your pity!'* repeated 
Valombrosa, gazing on her now-shaded, 
but still humid eyes. ^* I deserve your 
pity, and I have not lost my own ei^em. 
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This heart has received a great shock ; 
but the impression will wear oat at la&t, 
I hope : — it is already softened ; — and 
if — *^ he broke ofi; not daring to pro^ 
eeed, 

<< And is your cause of grieft ne- 
cessarily a secret from your sister?*' 
Ippolita faultered out, << May not your^ 
own imagination heighten it, and the l^ss 
perturbed reason of another, be required 
to make you see it exactly as it is! — 
Why, why, do you lock up your heart 
from your sister ?*' 

Valombrosa drew back, with an audible 
shudder. ^'My i^ter ! — defend her 
from it. Heaven!'* — and the expression 
of his countenance, made Ippolita's 
blood thrill. 

She looked at him awhile in wild 
amazement. <* Prince Angelo, then,*' 
she added, ^^ cannot he prevail on you 
to seek the relief and counsel of Gisod^^ 
ship ?** 

G 4 
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, << He, nor no man !'' replied ValombrodflK 
a deeper shade falling over his features ; 
*^be the secret buried with me! — O^ 
that.it might!" he cried more wildly j 
and a^ain he checked the impulse of 
impatient suffering, which was urging 
him too far. 

Ippolita did not speak again, for all 
her senses were bewildered; and they, 
walked on a few moments, in silent 
busyness of thought. 

Valombrosa suddenly started ; Ippo* 
lita's eyes instantaneously followed the 
direction of his, and she then perceived 
the figure of a man hastily pushing 
through spme trees on their led, into a 
thicker shade beyond* She thought o£ 
Valombrosa's mysterious visitor : it yfBS 
^dent that he thought of him too, for 
his cheek lost all its colour, and his eye 
pursued the figure till it was quite lost 
among the woods* 

** Some passenger!" he muttered to 
himself, and then for the first time, ob- 
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serving that he wd Ippolfta had iektn a 
wrong path ; he conducted her into: one, - 
which he believed would lead tfaeni to 
their party in advance* 

Meanwhile, the clouds which had beea 
gathering on the upper mountains, and 
gradually sinking lower, burst aB af 
once into violent rain ; obli^ng then! tp 
seek the shelter of a rude arch-way, pro-- 
tected on each side by its masonry^ and 
behind by trees. 

As Valombrosa anxiously placed him^ 
self before Ippolita, to guard her from the; 
ftiry of the driving shower beating in at 
the front, she could Imt imperfectly seer 
his countenance shaded as it wa^, by iJie- 
growing dusk and the thick plus^e Of his^ 
hat ; but she felt the tremulous a^^tation 
of his hand, as he tried to cover her i^ore 
entirely witb her mantlei and she hear^ 
his re|>eated righs. He withdrew fkqfik: 
her however, and stood at the entrance. 
i ^ It is indeed a fierce storm/' mik 
ip|K>Iitm after hnvii^ str^^g^ v^tX^j 
G 5 
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between heir fear fot bis yet unsettled' 
health, and her dread of then* mutual 
•motioh. «< You will sufier from being 
wet ; pray do not stand so immediately in 
tiierain-** 

•^ You "wish ray life, Ippolita!'* said 
Taloisbr6sa, 4;uniing round as he fl^ke,. 
with all the tenderness of suppressed and' 
yearping love* " You no longer suspect 
ihe then, of being the associate of game* 
^sters, — the willing companion of onei 
infamous I-^ You have not withdrawn 
your confidence In my integrity, though" 
my conduct has been strange, and I may 
not explain it! O, tell me,'' he cried, ap- 
poaching her with increasing emotton, 
<« tell me that you forgive all the way« 
wardness of a temper, never suffideatly 
(fidm, and df late, sorely, sorely stung ! -^ 
ti»B me that you will not hate the changed, 
the wretched Vrfombrosa.** 

^ H^tethee, ValombrosaJ'* repeated^ 
]^olita, and the beaiy drops which 
&I1 JSromf her eyes upon the hand wjK)i^ 
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which he had impetuouidy talaea her^s, ■ 
answered his frantic question. 

Valombrosa fell at her feet» and at- 
tempted to speak ; but only inarticulate 
sounds, mixed with thronging si j^, came 
from his oppressed soul. IppoUta vainly 
struggled to extricate herself from his 
mournful dasp ; she trembled. << O Va* 
lombrosa," she gasped out, at last, inef- 
fectually trying to repel him, << is this 
generous ? You have confe&sed youraett* 
ttiAappy from some unknown cause, and 
now when my softened heart has scarcely 
sbrength to combat with itself against 
you and fate -^ you make the struggler-* 
tiie sacrifice — the duty •— almost beyond 
my power." 

*< I am selfish, Ippolita P' replied 
Valombrosa, still at her feet in a paroxysm 
of tenderness and despair -— << I am self- 
iA -— f ungenerous ! -^ but if you could 
guess what want .this wretdied hear^ has, 
of some cordial drdp to sustain it I —I 
once looked to the restorattoa of your 
06 
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&inily as the day*dawn of my happiness^'^ 
for then it would not have been treason: 
to my country, to love, as I love now— 
but now, perhaps, the Medici : would 
spurn such union*— if some malignant^ 
demon should ever whisper ! ^'-r- — 

<< Valombrosa, you distract me !** ex- 
claimed Ippolita, as he stopt abruptly. 
^' I cannot live, and be thus crossed by. 
hOTrible thoughts ! — I adjure you, in die 
ipame of God, and on the faith of an ac^^ 
countable soul, tell me that you are not 
conscious of any criminal act! — J^eU 
me that you are ruined-^ undone — < be« 
trayed into momentary folly — stripped 
by it of rank, wealth, power; if all that 
be possible — and then, O how joyiully 
will I vow myself for life, your's, or God's 
*— another's never I" 
* " Then mine, mineP' exclaimed the 
tranitported Valombrosa — << I call th&fc 
God ifi witness^ that except the comtbixd 
Iraitti^ of man's nature, my heart": -am 
Attl^momsnU the report of a trom^ 



bone was heard dose beside them : Ip- 
polita felt Valombrosa fall back from her 
arms ; a deadly groan accompanied his 
fall : but ere her stupified soul could take 
in tlie extent of her calamity, she saw a 
maQ break through the trees behind, and 
the next instant fpund herself in hii 
grasp. Tlie smoke from the trombone 
concealed his face. ^ ^ 

** My aim was sure! — I have not 
klUed her !'' .exclaimed a horrid Toioe^. 
at its first accent she uttered a disiMi 
ery^ for she knew the murderer j and 
sunk unresisting, because insensible^ upoi% 
Itts breast, 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

I 

IspoLiTA re-opened her eyes m the gloom 
of a deep cavern, which a lighted pine^ 
branch partially illuminated. 

The still and noisome air of the place^ 
clang round her like the damps of death; 
talA as she closed her eyes anew, in agony 
of spirit) she hoped that death was indeed 
rele^isiiig her from all future suffering* 

But alas ! even that wretched hope was 
not to be realised! The voice of Guida- 
baldo Alviano whispering impassioned 
entreaties, and his lawless arms pressing 
her against his breast, recalled the life 
within her. She tried to break from him. 
The loneliness and glocmi of the cave, his 
turbulent transport, the triumphant tone 
of his language ; and yet more, the burn- 
ing e^qpression of his gaze, filled her with 
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horrid apprehensicms, and the name of 
ValomkrcMa burst instinctively frpm her 
lips. 

No sooner did she pronounce that 
name, than all the latescene rushed upon 
her memory j and uttering a dismal cry 
she fell back into the insensibUity from 
which she was just recovered. 

It was long ere the efforts of Guido- 
baldoy and ano^er person, who had 
hidierto kept out of sight, could restore 
her senses : when they did so, she boked 
earnestly, for a moment, at the com- 
panion of the former; then, without' 
speaking, tore herself out of Guidobaldo's^ 
arms^ and retreating to a distance, threw 
herse^on the ground.s 

Ouidobaldo followed,^ and .would have 
taken her hand } but shuddering back, 
^e ha^ly wrapt her armsf rotiiid in her- 
dress^ looking at him with eyes that spoke 
too plainly : again she shuddered. 

Giiidobaldo understood what was pass- 
i«g in her mind. << Yes !'' he exehimed* 
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^ith proud fierceness, << this Inmd lias 
^ven death to die preaimptuous fool 
vho durst dispute my prior right to your 
heart! — Yet it is a renowned soldier's' 
hand| and well worth the chi^rms of the 
rarest d^me in Italy/' As he spoke, the 
consciousness of many fond suits rejected, 
or sported with from ladies won without 
wooing, heightened the lustre of his extra- 
ordinary personal beauty. << I offer this 
hand tp you again, Ippolita, in the pre- 
sence of your brother) and I bring 
another claim on your heart* — My 
iiD|K>rtunities have released your uncle. 
Qiuliano.'' 

; A thrill of joy, almost of gratitude, 
did indeed shoot throii^h the distracted 
bareast of Ippolita. The wan despair of 
l^QT looks, momentarily vanished as. she 
tiurned her eyes on her brother, exclaim* 
ipg,»^«< Confirm it Lorenzo— I dare not 
believe." 

. Lorrazo impatiently answerd, <* It ill 
k^Wffyt^yputo doubt th^ assi^r^ion pf a; 
6 
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man of honour. But I respeaU it wa|i 
Guidobaldo's intercessions, with the sacrir 
iice he offered to his Holiness, which have 
bought your uncle's freedom. It is youjc 
part to recompense him. His courage 
has settled the matter between you and 
that Florentine who had not manliness to 
espouse the cause of your family^ with 
all his pretended love for you — and now 
it is your duty to bestow yourself on the 
man who has juSt renounced his very 
birthright for our sakes." 

Guidobaldo fell at Ippolita's feet with 
assumed humbleness, and trying to soften' 
hi^ untuneable vpice, said, ** Pity me 
Ij^lita, that you force me to remind 
you of all you owe me ! — :Has any other 
done what I have done to deserve you ? 
Have I not, from my boyhood, been in 
every battle fought for your family rights ? 
Did I not put my honour and my military 
fame at hazard, in the kingdom of Naples, 
when I left the Spanish camp to join the 
French standard, simply becaus(B youi? 
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fitther was protected by it ? Did I not 
save you from drowning, when the proba- 
bility was that I must perish in the 
attempt?** 

" Yes !*' replied Ippolita, regarding 
him with ghastly sternness, << you saved 
'my life — but you have taken that of 
Valombrosa !*' 

Fierce and violent passions passed in 
successive flashes over the fine features of 
Guidobaldo ; he had strength, however^^ 
to tmaster the rising storm within, and 
after a few moments portentous silence, 
be resumed : << And now what have I 
done ? -— Afler making my escape from 
France, and wearing out two tedious 
months in distracting search for you, I 
hear you are listening to the vows of 
another; yet I hasten to Rome, I weary 
all my friends with importunities for their 
interest with the PontiflJ and at last I 
procure your uncle's enlargement, by 
engaging, as my imprisoned father's 
representative, to tear his formidable band 
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from the Venetian service, imd engage it 
in that of his Holiness* *~ I thus cat my*^ 
self o£^ at once, from the rich iriieritance 
of the Castello Pordenohe, which the Re« 
public had decreed to my fiither» even in 
captivity — (and perhaps from all his pri« 
vate patrimony) ~- and I do this, for her 
who thinks one kind look too great a 
recompense.** 

During this studied address, Ippolita*» 
pale and bewildered countenance gra* 
dually enlightened, kindled, and Massed 
out in strong expression. Indignant and 
noble disdain, afflicted yet triumphant 
comparison between his character and 
that of Valombrosa, made up that expres- 
sion. Guidobaldo shrunk from the full 
fixture of her rarely fixed eyes j yet he 
roughly exclaimed, " Does not your own 
heart whisper another obligation ? Most 
men, devoured with such a passion as 
mine, and so slighted, and with such 
claims, would have thought all means 
lawful which might have secured you. 



140 XHK FAST OF ST-^M AODALEM. 

Had I not made yoiir brothei: the pitft&er^ 
of m|^ plan to regain you, — had you 
fi>und yourself alooe with me» in this 
pkce» — at this hour, — with Ipye and 
revenge to prompt me, — what would 
have been your terror ?'* 

Ippolita interrupted him with a shud- 
dering cry. " Yes," she gasped out, 
repulsing him with her trembling handsf, 
W.he strove to draw her towards him ; 
<.< I thank you for that, Guidobaldo* O 
proc^d in generosity, and take me to 
$0090 convent, where I may end my. 
hunted life in prayer and peace !'' 

<* We take you where you shall remain 
till you learn that a woman's duty is 
obedience!** interrupted the young 
Lorenzo, with boyish petulance. , " If I 
am to acknowledge you as my sister, i 
shall expeqt a sister's compliance: and 
standing thus in my father's place, I 
command you to forget the spendthrift 
Valomb^osa, and reward Gaidbbaldo/* 

♦* Fp^«t thee, my murdered Valom- 
brosa!*' echoed Ippolita j and as she 
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Spoke, every oiiher image fled from her 
mind. Clasping her hands in agonised 
appeal, it seemed as if she would have 
pierced with her upraised eyes the invi- 
sible veil which hid his spirit from hen 
It was but a moment of convulsive trans- 
port : the fervour of her action suddenly 
relaxed ; thought on thought, image on 
image, caime crowding in upon her soul 
with difeful distinctness. She appeared 
to become conscious for the first time 
that Valorabrosa was indeed no more; 
She gazed on the sp^where sbeianded 
she saw his bleeding body, lierxfeatures 
rapidly assuming an air of madne^^s ; till 
she mistook he^ own wild shriek for that 
of Rosalia} and shrieking again and 
^aiui she threw herself along the rocky 
floor of the cavern. 

*< Her outcries will discover us!** 
exclaimed Lorenzo. " We must prevent 
this, and get her away. I have no taste 
for losing my life in such a boyish adven^ 
tore. Let us get her to the horses.** 
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Gttidobaldo did not at first heax this 
requeBt» so absorbed was he in gazing on 
the figure of IppoUt^^ The beautiful 
lines of that figure^ were now defined in 
all their softness, and now obscurodf by 
the foldings of her white garments^ loid 
her own agitated movements. Her p^o* 
fusion of dark hair, entirely loosened 
from confiuiement) and falling all^ over 
her, set off by c<»itrast the unsuntied 
snows of her face and neck. There tvas 
a bright criiHsbn; toc^ in her cheeky so 
expressive of agony^ that any other eye 
than Guidobaldo's would have looked 
upon it with compassion and remorse. H« 
continued to gaze and to admire. 

The contradictory emotions that gaze 
excited in him, were powerfully marked 
upon his clouding brow. Her be«uty 
inflamed his fevered passion, Ijg/L her 
m^tal sujflfering roused his resentment ; 
andmuttering somethreat of future ven- 
geance, he raised her up, while Lorenzo 
ii 
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guarded ^auist her cries, by eompfeli^y 
envelopiog hejp heml ia a large and thidi; 
mantle. 

.Ippolita was by tiiis time in that torpid 
state of soul and body whieh follows, 
great and successive buri^ of grief. Sbs 
would have found it difficult to have 
spoken, had she attempted it; sttU more 
difficult to resist the force evea of the 
stripling Lorenzo : but she had no wish 
to do either. Absorbed in the belief of 
Valombrosa's death, and Bosidia's deso^* 
lation, she no longer cared what became 
of herself. 

There w«3 but erne evil capable of BtiU , 
agitating her in idea, and from thijit her 
brother's presence secured her. Witihout 
cmnplaint, as without struggie, dierefore, 
she suflfered herself to be borne throu^ 
the pathless part of a wood skirtii^ the 
cavern, amidst the violent recx»iL of giant 
boughs, and the rendingof angry shrubs;^ 
while Giiidobaldo who bore her, a»d 
Lorenzo who followed, stppt every 
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second step, to cane the impeding trees» 
the rending briars, the insecure footing, 
and the unpierceable darkness. 

When they reached a road practicable 
for horses, they stopt; and Lorenzo, 
drawing a small bugle from under his 
cloak, blew one or two shrill blasts: 
thesis were answered, and not merely 
by echoes. Shortly afterwards a man 
aji^ared, mounted on one horse and 
leading another. He dismounted at 
seeing them ; and as he assisted iri secur- 
ing Ippolita to the coat-belt of Guido- 
baldo, he conversed in whispers with her 
brother. Lorenzo having seen his sister 
properly fixed, vaulted into the saddle 
this person had <]aitted, and leaving him 
^ find his own way on foot to whatever 
place he was destined, they set off at fnll 
gallop from the mountains. 

. Their course was long and circuitous, 
for they evidently avoided all enco«in- ^ 
teifs^ and they travelled cmly during the 
leiours of darkness. ^ But though they 
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halted through the principal part of every 
day, sometimes in lone huts, sometimes 
in woods or caves, Ippolita had no 
opportunity of imploring assistance. 
Whenever they allowed her an interval 
of repose alone, they kept watch at the 
door of the apartment and below its win- 
daw, so that private discourse with any 
one was impossible. She thought not, 
however, of flight ; her soul was locked 
up from every outward impression, and 
she nioved and spoke mechanically. 

In. die intervals of this tedious journey, 
Guidohaldo often urged his own suit, 
and LfOrenzo. seconded it : biit neither to 
the turbulent ardour of the one, nor to 
t|^e splenetic . authoritativeness of the 
odier, did Ippoilita give any reply, except 
deep and convulsive sighs, accompanied 
by involuntary movements expressive of 
abhorrence. Her persecutors were at 
last wearied, or had agreed td try a dif- 
^ent method ; and for the remainder of 
tha time, Lor^izo only y^ted hifl^ ill- 

VOL. II. H 
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hiuQour in bitter saircusmt at her obnti^ 
^9^e spUeaqeas; while Guidobaldo, 
affecting to interpose between her and 
any n^w diatresst iook up the part of 
g^erous^ forbearance. 

Perhaps her companions were induced 
to treat her more indulgently, from obsejrv* 
^ tike alarnningalterauon which hadtaken 
pls^e in her appearance and strength* 
gbf took with p^ve suhmission what* 
ever was o^red to her, of restiuidrefredlii* 
mentt and ^e never burst into frenzies ci 
g^ef ; bnt she wasted with the rapidity 
of II flaining torch hurried through the 
atr«*^ Her voice became hourly more and 
more indistinct; and the perpetual ti^mor 
9f her nowcdourless lips, and nearly.- 
closed eyelidSf excited astonishment and 
lykurm in Guidobaldo. To him, who 
knew not the signs of mental sickness, 
that sorest of all, these extraordinary 
symptoms seemed the precursors of 
immediiafte dissolution ; h^ redoubled his 
OMT^ef her person, when it was her heart 
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he8boul4have8pared« Ippolita- 9 hmhh^ 
however, d&f alter : by degrees aaesq^ns^ 
sion of bodily suffering misled witib ber 
l^xed look of despair ; and the incretted 
debility of ber frataef evinced itsdU^ hff 
unconscious incessant weeping* As.sbe 
was hurried dong through every variety 
ofiireatherand road, m she sat oo the 
ground or in some hut while their horsei 
reqiedt or as she lay along some f ude 
paUet iacapable of sleep, the silent tean 
would trickle without intermiiwiftti as 
without coqscipusness, down her witb^f 
ing cheeks. 

Sonietimes irritated and sometidieil 
subdued by t^ blighting effect of tb»e 
tears upop the loveliness be wadlx 
covetedr<xuidobaldo determined tp vuMfi 
ala^teffprt to turn the eurrent of .her 
a$^tion towards himselfi 

They had crossed Italy to an obsouDe 

part on tjie Adria1;ic, and. ere thi^ ait 

^ sail &r the opposite coast;, he be9<nigbt 

Lorenzo ta leave him alone awhile with 

H « 
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Ippolita, as they sat altogether within the 
vacant walls of a fisherman's hut. 
^ Lorenzo acquiesced. 

It was night, and a turbid-coloured 
ijiobn strugghng at intervals through 
clouds which were hurrying across lier 
disk, threw occasional gleatiis over tliat 
wasted figure, which Guidobaldo had 
observed in such completeness of lovely 
fbrm,tiot two weeks back, in the cave hear 
II bel Deserto. — The same fitful light 
brightened at intervals the features of the 
towering Guidobaldo ; an^d as it glanced 
through the clusters of his raven hair, and 
whitened the polish of his forehead, it 
seemed to add supernatural beauty to 
the mortal graces it found : but it deve- 
loped there, no moral charm. 

He sought to moderate the fiery 
expression of his eyes, by dropping over 
them their thick fringes j but in the re-^ 
c^ses of those eyes, there was a lurking 
iiomething discoverable! which like , ^ 
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4iger in its den, seemed in the very act t<> 
spring out upon its victim. 

He approached Ippolita, and. would 
have taken her hand, but she shrunk 
silently into the folds of her veil. His 
colour mounted ; when it sunk again, he 
cast himself on one knee beside her. 

*< Ippolita,'^ he said, in that Harsh 
voice so discordant with the fipely-mould* 
ed lips whence it issued, " see to what 
you iend me! — we shall soon part— 
for I go to fulfil my engagement to th& 
Sovereign Pontiff; an engagement: with 
which r bought your uncle's freedom.— 
I go, self-deprived of a noble inheritance/ 
-— I go to fight, to bleed, to die perhaps 
for the sake of you and your's ! ^ — Will you - 
not grant me one kind look, one woi:d ot 
hope and comfort for all this ?*' > 

He paused, — but Ippolita, without 
moving or speaking, remained with her 
eyes fixed on the gro^nd• — - He bit his 
lip, and was some time before he coul4 
quell himself suj£ciently to resume, 
H 3 
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though not in the same tote of lowly 
nitreaty. 

'«« What wins a woman's heart?'* he 
eried^ **'h it personal advantages? — I 
disdain them in my own sex» therefore I 
proclaim myself second to none.'* And 
as he cast a proud glance over a figure 
iikrhich eveil I^idias might have selected 
for the model of a God, his dark bfow 
expanded into momentary splendour. '*Is 
it <;ourage ?-^ What field has not drank 
my blood, and the life's*blood of my ene- 
mies ?^^ Is.it a constant and consuming 
passion? *— Mine has burnt within me for 
six long years, in spite of ingratitude and 
absence. And if sacrifices may obtain a 
woman, how many havi I not made to 
you ? Twowishes were nearest your heart, 
the release of your uncle Giuliano, and 
the possession of that important document 
which substantiates your legitimacy and 
therefore your claim on Germany. — I 
have conquered both for you! your 
uncle you already know is at large : — 
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and here is that paper which my iadiet 
would never have yielded to me, had 
h6 suspected the inadly-romantic use for 
which I intended it.'' 

Guidobaldo held out the paper as he 
spoke. -^Ippolita had caught part of his 
lobg address, and what had then reached 
her widelyodistant sense, gave her an indis* 
tinct wish o^ comprehending the tehole^ 
She instinctively took the paper, and saicl 
a few words indicative of her piDrplexed 
ikcultiesi 

Encouraged by this first shotr of 
interest in a subject ii6t. immisdiately 
cmmected widi the direful one whicii^ 
weighed upon her heart, Quidobiddd 
rapidly explained his meaning; adding 
an assurance that although bound in 
friendship to her brother, who had 
hitherto contested her rigbt to their 
father's legacy, he was willing thus to sin 
against that friendship, to win her ; a!nd 
that provided she would promise bim her 
band, he would, by openly avowing what 

H 4 

« 
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he bad donei (even while guaranteeing to' 
her the future disposal of the contested 
money,) expose himself to her brother's 
vengeance. 

All of life which grief had left in the 
sad bosom of Ippolita, was roused by this 
disgraceful exposure of a soul incapable^ 
of imagining consistent, virtue, much^ 
less of assuming its appearance. She 
half started from her rude couch, and 
throwing away the contested paper, 
exclaimed, « O base and hateful! I 
would not accept even my rights from a 
hand like your's, equally polluted with 
iklsehood and blood ! — I can but die ; — ^ 
i feel that I am dying ; — and God will 
provide for -my father's poor exiles." 

When she concluded, she sunk back, 
exhausted with this brief animation ; 
while Guidobaldo, levelling his powerful 
byes at her, said in the gasping voice of 
ill-controlled fury, ^^ Beware, Signora! 
My love may be changed to hatred j — 
tod if it be ! — You are in my power, ^r-i 
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and she that my devouring passion lias 
respected hitherto,. may feel to her sor- 
row and shame, that hatred will submit 
to no laws, — regard no ties, — set kin- 
dred, friends, the whole world, even my 
own weak scruples, at defiance, and 
reduce her — to the thing I then shall 
scorn 1** 

As these terrible words transformed 
the transcendent splendidness of his'fea- 
tures and complexion into the hideous 
blaze which devours a bed of covered 
corruption, Ippolita sprung from her 
couch, exclaiming madly, ** My brother ! 
— Lorenzo ! — O where is he ?*' 

That protection from insult, of which 
his association with Guidobaldo seemed 
to assure her, whether he were absent or 
present, and on which she had too rashly 
presumed, was all at once proved hollow ; 
and, prompted by a wild idea pf escape, 
she endeavoured to gain the door : but 
her limbs, \<reakened by illness and griefi 
failed under her, and she sunk, in despite 
H 5 
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of herself, upon the hastily-extended iurm 
of Guidobaldo« At that instant Lorenzo 
entered abruptly: by her situation and 
her appearance, he thought her fainting, 
and . Dirithout caution, therefore, be 
exclaimed to Guidobaldo, << What cursed 
imp crippled your aim when you shot at 
that mischievous Florentine? Renati is 
come, and he tells me that he lives *after 

*• Lives I does Valombrosa live?" 
ihrieked Ippolita, springing up from 
Oriidobaldo's arm like a blessed spirit 
from its clay at the joyful call to heaven. 

** Curse on your officious tongue!'* 
exclaimed Guidobaldo to his companion : 
then hastily following up the insulting 
curse by the mean apology, not of con<^ 
trition but interestedness, he sternly 
twned to Ippolita, who wa» now upon 
her kneei"^ in an ecstacy of silent grati* 
tude, ^< This hand has death for him 
yetr 

He spoke to one whose he«t had no 
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longer roma for au^t but joy. iAgam 
floid sigain her fervenily-claspcMi faandi 
tod upraised eyes^ her cheeks Mdkuit 
with Uving red, and re-coloured lips qui^ 
vering imperfect rounds, uttered eloqiient - 
thanksgiving. But even while idie con- 
tinued kneeling, her thoughts ittiper- 
ceptibly changed : and as the innm^iite 
rapture of devotional exaltation Stilik^ a 
thousand melting ideas of ValombrOsa 
and Rosalia, a thousand fond hopes and 
expectations, and visions for the fhtere» 
fiMinded on the knowledge of his beifig 
still in life, poured in upon k^f heatt, 
and dissolved her into tears. D^Hdott^ 
tears 1 for they were those of grartitotfe 
and of hope! 

While she gave loose to this batMy 
rdief, Guidobaldo drew Lorenzo itside,ifzid 
after conver»ngwithhim a fewmomehts in 
an under vdice^ they at length abropdy 
qnitted the room. Their absence was 
%emp&my freedom to Ippolita. 

It seemed as if their , presence had 
H 6 
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restrtined her, for now her gtatefut 
transport spoke in words; and though 
the language in which her full soul 
poured itself* out, might be broken,, and 
full of repetitions, it was fervent and 
expressive. 

Guidobaldo's revengeful threat was 
remembered only to be triumphantly dis- 
carded : the present instance of Almighty 
protection of that precious life, seemed 
an aegis , capable of defending him in 
future from all other harm. The unmanly 
threat against her own honour was as litUe 
regarded ; for Valombrosa lived : atid 
confidence of protection, is, so inseparaUe 
in a woman's mind from the idea of him 
she loves, that she sometimes thinks she 
can know no fear, while assured of his 

\ existence and his fidelity. ' 

The name of that generous and now 

' dearer benefactcH:, was repeated by her 
again and again ; at each utterance' of 
that name pressing her hands upon her 
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heaxtf'Qsif they could thus fold to it the 
living Valombrosa. 

Her face, though bathed in streaming 
tears, was , bright with a joy as rarely felt 
as witnessed; and at once restored to 
life, and the wish for life, by an unex* 
p0cted blessing, she felt that she could 
0OW support the utmost which crudty 
and oppression could heap upon h^. 

The assurance of her uncle's liber- 
ation was another source of gratitude. 
Wherever she might be taken, surefy 
his ei&rts seconding those of Valom- 
brosa, would discover her prison, and 
finally restore her to them? Prince 
Angelo, too, would lend bis friendly aid ; 
and with Providence to bless, what had 
she to dread ? 

Recalled thus to the keenest interest 
in every thing connected with her situa- 
tion, Ippolita endeavoured to recoUect 
what had been so often poured into her 
inattentive ear by her petulatit brother, 

; 12 
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and his more stormy companion during 
their journey. 

She guessed that the Renati they 
talked of, as having brought the news Of 
Valombrosa's escape from immediate 
death, had been left near II bel Deserto 
to watch the event, and to bring the 
intellfgence by a quicker mode of travel* 
ling than that they had pursued. Per- 
haps he brought alto political information 
which might oblige them both to leave 
hAt in her appointed priison ! In that case» 
she might hereafter find means to convey 
abme intinmtion-of her forced detention^ 
to her uncles, or h^r friends in Tuscany. 

From another prospect also, she drew 
b^e: the treacherous duplicity of Guido- 
baldo to the very man whose concurrence 
Iki bad bought by oaths of faith ^md ser- 
vice *y that duplicity made her hope that 
die seed of ftiture disagreement was 
spwn between them, and if so, her liber- 
atipn might be the consequcQce* Even 
now, a word from her, convicting Guido- 
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baldo's douUe-^eallng about the disputed 
claim on Austria, would be enough to 
involve them in all the flames of inextin- 
guishable.enmity — But who might perish 
in these flames?-— her brother! — her 
Other's deafly-prized son, though het 
unkind brother! The thought was not to 
be dwelt upon. 

These reflections were interrupted by 
the entrance of Lorenzo. He contem-* 
plated her re-animated form — re-ani- 
mated as if by miracle — with waspish 
humour ; and throwing himself down on 
a seat, desired her to attend to what he 
was going to say. 

He then proceeded toinform her, that 
it was his determination she should reward 
the many services of Guidobaldo, by giv* 
itig him her hand ; that in determining 
this, he was simply performing a duty to 
their father's memory, and to the family 
interest : since her continued refusal, or 
her marriage with another, woOldat once 
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convert Guidobaldo, aiid his renowned 
fatber» into their implacable enemies. 

Having discovered, he said) her retreat 
BtllbelDe^ertOf and from various circum- 
stances suspecting Valombros^a's attach- 
ment) and assured of bis obstinate adher* 
ence to the Gonfaloniere^ Lorenzo had 
considered it incumbent on him to t$ar her 
ftoin him. He had therefore cheerfully 
. abetted Gfuidobaldo's scheme of lying in 
>^ait for her among the. woods where they 
heard she walked often alone ; and they 
were now on their way to a secure place 
where; she shduld remain without. inter- 
course with any one, .but the persons 
appointed to guard her, till she came to 
hisr senses, and consented to become her 
cousin's wife. 

Lorenzo amplified his friendship, for 
Guidobaldo, and what they owed to. the 
eld^r Aiviano; he dwelt upon his own 
duties as the head of the Medici party, 
(for like a foolish boy he claimed thgit 
rank in preference to his uncles,) upon 
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his zeal for a sister, who was evidently.' 
on the point of becoming the ruined dupe 
of Valombrosa, the nature of whose 
rq^rd might be guessed at» since it did 
not impelhim to e^use the cause of 
her fiunily; —-and. finally upon what he 
was pleased to call the weakness of his 
uncle Giuliaho's character, and conse- 
quent incompetency to direct her con« 
duct. 

He laid great stress upon his own dis^ 
interestedness throughout the whole 
affiur: only forgetting to mention, the 
very main-spring of the action, his hope 
of obtaining from the Emperor the large 
remainder of that disputed debt, which 
Ippolita sought by every honest means ; 
and x>f which, her ceasing to urge for so 
long a time, might be understood or com 
strued into a resignation. 

Lorenzo ended by saying, f^Thevessd 
is now in waiting, which is to carry you 
to another country^ to a place far beyond 
the guess of any of your misjudging 
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friends. There you must expect to passf 
your life ; unless you consent eithet ta 
many Guidobaldo on the instant, or to 
give him a solemn promise of becoming 
hiBy when he returns front the service 
which he and I are obliged to go upoii< 
I leave you half an hoar for consider" 
ation/' 

^< Stay, Lorenzo I*' cried IppoHta, see-^ 
ing him move towards the door, ^< I need 
no time for consideration : I ikevbr will 
consent to either proposititm} do with 
tne wh^t you please. I will not debase 
myseli' by supplications, which I know 
would iiever move you. Cruel as you 
are, for your own honour's sake you dare 
iliot place mine in danger; and that 
uninjured, there is no evil I cannot bear 
as becomes the. daughter of Piero di Me« 
dici. There is a God above, who will 
Mrengthen me, and deliver me at last 
out of your hands. My trust in him, is 
hot to be shaken/' 

"Yes! deliver you by the gate of 
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death.*' £xdlumedLortazb, knitting his 
htowt *' you will n^Ver escape by any 
other, I promiise you, if* once #e get you 
across the Adriatic. And foi" ^dtn do 
you give up Guidoblildo Alviano, tht 
son of the greatie&t captain erf our age--- 
for an effeminate spendthrift !«*^a coward) 
and a murderer !" 

♦« A inurderfer !*' echded Ippdita, start- 
ii^l^ i^tn her seat, her eyes for the first 
tune since they had opened on l|fe, flash- 
ing with anger. 

Lorenzo's irritated eye with a fixture 
of steadier wrath and darker purpose^ 
looked her's down. *« Take Cire of pro- 
voking me too much," he said with 
forced calmness, " I allow no liberties to 
women. — I repeat the charge of murder 
On your ostentatious time-serving lover. 
— The story of his father's and brother's 
encounter with robbers in the Bolognese, 
was never credited by any but fools. — 
It was so prodigiously lucky that they 
should both fall ! — It was so marvellously 
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fortunate that the robbersshouldsoexactly 
find out that they were passing with only 
three attendants ! — and it was so much 
better still, that they should politely let 
one servant escape with life^ merely to 
tell the story, and i^ear his young Lord 
into the possession of that unwieldy for* 
tune ! — I believe it is pretty well known 
that this fellow was paid high for his evi- 
4ence9 and sent beyond sea : but if ever 
^e return, and I rule in, Florence, I can 
tell you the thing shall be looked into, — 
aye, sifted to the bottom — though it. cost 
your minion his head." 

Ippolita sunk into the ^eat from which 
she had risen, aghast and tremblings 
Lorenzo perceiving the efiectof his hardy 
accusation, went on with increased tri* 
umph. " The fool is but a half-way vil- 
lain after all — or rather a coward, whom 
the shadow of his own crime affrights — • 
not the deed itself! — ^.Guidobaldo over- 
heard his mad confessions to you, ere he ^ 
sent the ball those confessions justified. -— 
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Aad you listened to'theia^ — ahd pro- 
mised to be his ! -— shame ! shame ! 

Vivid crimson flushed the face of IppO- 
lita, while pressing her hands on her 
reKieved heart, she exclaimed with d. 
beaming smile, " I thank you, Lorenzo,* 
for recalling that scene ! Valombrosa's 
confessions were those of an afflicted, not 
a guilty spirit. I have anchored my soiil 
upon his integrity; arid neither your 
calumnies nor cruelty c^n ever shake it« 
— He and' I may nevier meet again, — 
most likely we never shall j (and as she 
uttered the9e sad words, the unusual 
fire of her eyes was quenched in tears) ; 
but the remembrance of his virtues, and 
generous affection, will last my life, — 
nay will survive the wreck of this dis- 
puted frame, and make a rich part of tny 
happiness in a world to come.'' 

Lorenzo's boyish impatience of any 
opposition, was impelling him to proceed 
with frei^h argunients against Vabmbrosa 
ami in £stvor of Gurdobaldo, but recd^t* 
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iQg that his selfish sdm would b^ as wdl 
attained by his sister's duirance, aa by her 
marriage with the lattf^r } wd that perhaps 
^ if that event were to take place, his frijtod 
might not Ij^^ep his word pf obli^g her 
to renounce her pec^ivary claim on AuSf 
tria, he ch^pked his petulant reply» and 
<yddly asked her, if she were prepared to 
spend her days in ccm^eement. 

« I am at your mercy/' said Ippoltta, 
And of course you take me where you wilL 
JBiit I repeat, no power shall force me to 
bestow my hand on Guidobaldo." 

« !l$gough!" cried the waspish Lorensoi 
and opening the door, (which he locked 
a^r.him,) he disappeared* 

It wa^ long before he returned^ imd 
when he did so, Guidobaldo Cdme with 
him. 

Ippolita's eye, now stimuls^ted to 
observation of every thing connected with 
herself, instantly perceived signs of dis- 
ag?0^aent between the colleagues^ Lp- 
x§mQ% mAimeF: tit Gutdtobaldo W90 a 
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ceremony ; and that of Guidobaldo ti^ 
him, waa haughtily c(dd : his face threat* 
ened like a thiinderi^clQud» The lightning 
escaped from if; when be; vouchsafed a 
glance to Ippolita. •^^ She felt the i^paU 
Mng flash, but she neither braved not 
shrunk at it* 

Guidobaldo never ^ok« ; he only held 
the taper, by the light of which, liorenzo 
covered his sister with a thick doak, to 
muffle the sound of her vV>ic^, if she 
should attempt to call the attention 6£ 
any chance passenger; he t^eA extin^ 
guisbed the light, and Ippolita felt hem 
self again seized by the man she hated^ 
and borne into the opien ain 

The miserable habitation from which 
they issued, stood singly, behkid the 
roqks of an unfrequented coast ; and she 
now distinctly heard the turbulent roar 49f 
the waves, and the hollower sound of 
winds, as if they were rapidly appoaeb» 
incite sea. 
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Some> other person was added to iheiF 
party^ for she distinguished two voices, in 
advance of Guidobaldo, who: continue 
to bear her^ in sullen silence : — ^^no other 
voice or foot; of friendly traveller, m^t 
Her ear ; and when Lorenzo called outt 
<< I spy .her sail !'' she guessed he saw the 
bark which was to waft her to her prison.; 
and the faint hope. she had indulged, of 
meeting some providential rescue, la* 
Btantly vanished. 

Bowing her head upon her breast, with 
inward resignation to the Divine Will, 
she silently commended herself, aiid the 
lew she loved, to the protection of the 
same gracious Providence ; while Guido- 
baldo sat down with her on the sand, and 
fmcovered her face to give her air. 

Released from his hated grasp, Ippc^ta 
looked round, and saw by the dim light 
of a. struggling moon, a dismal coast, 
without show* of habitation, and a wide 
slx^teh of boiling sea. A bracera lay 
close to the shore, in which, were th^ 
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3tout marinefrs whom- she heatd. speaki% 
^ latDguage unknown to her. All attempts; 
^erefore^ to interest th^ in her sitnatiooDt 
were cut off by this cruel precaution of 
choosing the natives of a different cpuntiy. 
fromher's. 

The infant her eye fell oUt the: person 
with Lorenzo, a eold thrill i'unhing 
through' her veips^ assured her that he. 
wajs the same who had been in waitiiig 
with the horses, ,on the fatal ftight: which 
tore her from II hel Deserto. 

With what extraordinary for c;p .does 
every minute thing strike us,: when we 
leeeive some great blow ! — We know 
not that we see or think of; th^n at the 
mom^^nt; but in after times they are 
inseparably' connected. with the^remdn-i' 
bribicie<of our suffering. 
. Thus IpiioUta cduld have toldihe posi- 
tion of 6ve;$y tree and every stone in the 
scene wl^ere she was placed on faofsebaxsk, 
and borne-! ifom. the domain oft¥aldm^ 
bro^a : even: the very fashion ^nd Cirioiir 

vox,. II. I; 
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she had entered the cabin» locked the 
door on her, and returned to the deck. 

Ippolita might have smiled at the 
wretched vanity which prompted Guido- 
baldo to assume a manner intended to 
alarm her with the probability of losing 
so admired an adorer as himself; but his 
threats against Valombrosaand her kins- 
nan filled her with another apprehension : 
ahe trembled for their lives; and in on 
agony of gHefpoilred oat her saddened 
soul in prayer, S 

That'don^ she pressed her quivering 
lips tipoB a bracelet of RosaliaV hair, 
)irUch that dear friend had wrought with 
thb letters of their intermii^gled names» 
and fastened with a clasp of jewels roimd 
ber aim. Of Yalqmbrossf she had but 
ooe relic ; a single, flower, plucked fi>r 
lier by his hand in the garden of CeUo's 
parents, on the evening oi their last 
BQieetihg. The flower was broken, and 
wittered;: but she bad preserved it in 
her bceast through all the'casuidties of 



travelling and temporary imccmsdous- 
n&B : and now as she pressed it againand 
i^intolthat desolated breast, and wetted 
it ..with - tearsj every particular of the 
scene in which it was given, rusheduppn 
liet mind. . ^ 

The tranquil comfort 0]([^ Lecoiardo's 
humble home, the benevolent pleasiire 
with which it was contemplated by tijte 
dear friends wjhio wer^. with her, ajad tiie 
generous views of Valombrosa' for thfi 
yotmg Celio, all came on her heart. m a 
torrent of tenderness and regrets . 

" Alas, the poor child !" she sighed to 
herself; tanking of that favoured boy, 
" this is thy first l^^oa of disappointment 
-~.at least of hope delayed:*' and then 
her tl^ughts wandered to hi^bemefactorj 
busy with all he had looked, and all he 
hijd said. 

Their last conversation, on the spot 

hideous to memory, , was again, and agaiu 

dwelt upon. That she had then: assured 

Valoqf^brQsa of her affection, was now a 

I 3 
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Kdl^ to the paib of ilnagimng they 
might tiever laeet again : and thoi^h ^ 
ihe acknowledged, tb4t in yidding po 
the ioipiibls of agonised tenderness seek<% 
ing qotifirmation of its object's wort^ 
ness, she had sinned against her better 
purpose, she would DGt sHuCW herseif to 
regret an indiscretion, • which nultst at 
least^ release Valombrosa' from the worst 
fear of an attached jieart^ ibat of the per-i 
son beloted bestowing her hand upon 
another. '< His first^ anguish moderated 
by the certaintyof my attachment,** she 
said, i^^ittg, ^^ time and absence, ' if 
etehts increase to reinder our re-union 
madness, will by degrees wean him frdm 
that fervour of generous wishes^ with* 
which*' — — she interrupted herself by a 
shower of tears : and as she wept t^tb 
increasing vehemence, added, " O, fiio, 
Ho, Valombrosa, I seem to have no shelter 
kft but in thy matchless heart ; let me 
retain that, till I find refuge in my grave !** 
Tbere bad been a time, wh^ Jppolita 
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love4 V^ombr^sa cjearly, yet eouW wjlfc 
mournful £:)rtit^de qopt^mplate the ne^ft^ 
sity of resigning npt only his spdety, hut 
his. heart; of yieidi$g him entirely to some 
ha|){>ier woman : that time, howevi^r, waa 
pastJ ... 

Lpivefor a noble object has no limits ; 
it grows with the growth of his virtues^ 
or with the more intimate knowledge of 
themt till at length, life, (as far a§ it 
relatds to .this world,) has no aim beyond 
the contemplation of his excellence, and 
&e enjoyment of his afl^ioh* 

Tlie many affecfing cfirciimstanoea^ 
which had of late surrounded Valom- 
brosa, arid thrown a shade of tender 
interest over the brightness of his former 
state, tended to deepisn theimpressidir 
made upon her, by his attaching qualities 
and his love* Those moments of double 
which had occasionally racked her, whelr 
taught to suspect his distractcfcViedibgs; 
were the consequences of criminal ibUy, 
seemed to demand atonement ^ and above 
I 4 
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ftli)Vtbe certainty that his life had been 
endangered by her furious kinsmen/ aifid 
W0UI4 still be sought by their ruthtess 
vififi^f made her feel that in devotiiig 
•very hope of lier sex and youth to Valoon- 
^brosa, she was making a poor return for. 
all his sufferings and all his sacriifices. 

So to devote herself might be romantic, 
but was not culpable : she owed her life, 
pediaps her honour to Valombrosa; and 
if she might not repay such a debt by 
constituting his happiness, she believed 
that gratitude commanded her. nottta 
Hiarease his pains.. And would she not 
have done so, had she endeavoured t^ 
expel hiin from her heart ? 

To such self-sacrifice, surely one sa 
situated^ might yield without blame ? -^ 
FtHT her's was not that humiliating affec- 
tion^ which however laudably placed, 
still couples itself with: reproach, because 
unshared by its object, and is therefore 
Mt only as a weakness and a degradation; 
•^thataffecftion, at whidi the very heart 
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blushesj and against whi^h it struggles, 
or ought i to straggle onceaaingly» 'and 
from which,/ so stru^ling^it must eficafe 
at last ; — -. she hut jeturned the warttiest, 
tiie mo6t disinterested^ the ipost. gener- 
ously-avowed fittachment o£ :whicli a 
human soul is csqpaljle. 
' Injppolita's present cheerless state, 
to permit herself to cheriidii this fond 
remembrance qf him who.imagfeitaher 
all. the virtues,, was to retain aloiost hap- 
jpinfss : and comforted beyond hofie, by 
discovering that he lived, she oncer mpie 
.checked hpr. tears, and casting, lierself 
along the rude pallet preparedrfor her, 
sunk by degrqes into sleep* 

Awakened the next mkorning by the 
roaring -of winds and waters, and by tihe 
agitated motion of. the vessel, ^she arose 
bewildered : some moments elapsed /ere 
she could recollept where she ^was* The 
horrors of her situation tbien fladiied opoa 
her, and she turned her thoughts towards 
a deliverance from, them* 
I 5 



The little light that wat adbitted iiiCa 
die cabm, throogh the smxii mi nxfw 
hvneadoed wiadowi, served but ta 
iucarease her despair^ by showing h<^ 
eonjpletely she must cpnsider heiself at 
the disposal of others. —<- She could see 
through sufficiently, to know that the 
hesveiis were darkened, and portentous 
of a eojming storm* 

The vident agitation of the- vessel^ 
together with the howling of the winds, the« 
discordant sounds of the sailors, und the 
beating of the rain fiiat was now descend- 
ing in torrents on the deck, acting <m a 
miikd already borne down under the 
heaviest sourceof oppression, overpowetied 
her natural courage, and made her dread 
that the death for which she had recentiy 
fxrayed was about to overtake her. 

When Ippolita believed Valombrosa 
violently rifled of life, death was hear 
imfy wish ; but now that she might hi^e 
to see him a^ain, existence became dmr 
to her ; and she trembled to think that aft 



afimdsdj&od nqgfat be about ta puoishf 
her crjffliiial' impatieuce of that existence^ 
• by tenninating it at the very instant ia 
which fresh. h<^3 opened befme her« 

Awe->8truck with this iib{MreflBioDj as* 
the storm increased she ^tuik upon her* 
knM^ implarin^ fc»rgiveness fer thd 
tiiq[»iety of the feeling that had dictated 
$iich.l» wish : and praying fbr the h^^ii^ 
ness of those she should leave bebindy sl^ 
mitted herself entirely to the Divine WUL 

In the midst of her supplicati^mst 
Lorenzo entered : he smiled scomfiilly 
at her posture, yet with an air of some 
disturbance, ei^iorted b^r not to giye way 
to ridiiculous fe^rs. <<The sea is somewhat 
rcs^h,'^ he said ; ^* but the wind blows 
from a. tight quarter: if it continue sq^ 
we shall reach the opposite, coast before 
night-falL It would be a demon's tricky 
were, we tQ sink with such a business as 
this in band ! . if ever I trust myself a^n. 
in anor of Guidobaldo's wrong?beadedr— '* 
Loren^ bit bis lip5 adding peevisblvi as^ 
I 6 
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he set damn a fl^k of iaUk aftd Hsome nide 
cakes; ** Tliere is yonr brtekfiwt, take itf 
and think over our last coilverstttion/ • :. 

Befi$jreI|>pDlitoc could answer,^ he>dfs^ 
appeaf'ed, and she heard the fc^jr- again 
ttfrhed in the lock of the door. '^Lo- 
feteb/^^he cried, "for Mercy sake, dO'Hot 
fisten We' iii! -^ what will becoincof Hie, 
if 4he» vessel''— Lorenzo neither »he»d 
noif spoke J and with a throb J of just 
resenifftient, she turned away fjhom the 
door, and sat down, determined to abide 
in silent patience, whatever was appointed 
heriiow to siiffen 

Again left to herself, Ippolita relapsed 
into a train of thoughts natural to her 
situation. She recalled the cruet scenes 
lAe had passed through within^^l^ese last 
few hotirs, and was lost in imagiidng 
their termination. 

From vari(!rus circumstancesi and from 
a few indistinct; glimpses which she had 
been able to catch from the small window 
of her cabin, she eoi^^Hqtured that she 

12 
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;bad bwn emfaaiked od. the AdiiAtic» 
4sK»aewheye between Rimaiii aiKiRaMmia: 
arid taking the idea .&om bet :brcrtber's 
words, felt oonvinced that she: was to be 
conveyed to. the opposite coast. 

. The rapid progsess.of the vessel nofisr 
suddenly decreased.; land . ita motian 
:€ftianged»so as to iiiduce an ideaithat either 
the course they were steering had been 
'intentiona% idtered, or that the yriMd 
had ^BiAed, Ippolita,. whose^ Jthougbts 
;were :now solely occupied in. tibe antici- 
pation' of her doom,. xe&^cktirOS^ th^ 
words of Lorenzo, and not thinkliig'it 
likely that a plan so taken MfoiUd be 
changed without any apparent reason, 
imagined the latter circuitstancef iu^d 
^memory instantly Injaged the several 
dangers which would await the vessel if 
involved in the intricaeies of thatarchi- 
pekgo of islands which stud the eastern 
-coast of the Adriatic . 

Shipwreck, with all its hornors^ a{]qpefyred 
J>efare her ahready-troubled imagii^ation. 



arid a^ed . anoliier isolircb of 'i^^ittog 
terror.* Yet perii€0p9 the veiy Aomnafc 
which she shaddered, tBigfat be intended 
to give her freedom! Sttie might be 
providentially saved from the wreck by 
humane strangers, and so iteleased from 
present thraldom ! 

She had nearly succeeded in^re^assanorg 
hter courage with such thoughts^ when 
alarm again seized on her agitated feel* 
ings. A crash, as of the falliag of a 
maM, the fluttering thunder of splitting 
canvass, and the mingled roar of groan 
and insurrection that suddenly burst on 
her ear, foreboded some dreadful dia- 
4Hter. At that instant Guidpbaldo 
entered : " The vessel must inevitably 
be lost," he cxied j <^ promise to be mine, 
and I save you.*' 

*^ Leave me to my fate !^* gasped Ippo- 

. lita, convulsively tearing herself out of 

his grasp, and clasping her hands in des* 

peeate acquiescence. «* O my friends !'* 

she added/ bursting into an t^ony df 
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tMfs^i M ^he uttbwd What she tialou^ht ^ 
last farewell to the absent Vidoinbrosa 
^nd his sister* . 

Frtssh clamours were heard on the 
decki . M, We sink !'' urged Guidobaldo* 
" Will y<)u be mine — ox die V* 

<^ Die!'^ repeated the death-pale Ippo^ 
lita, in an, inward voice» sinking upon her 
knees^ and holding up her hands locked 
together in agony of prayer, whik 
all the despair of a former scene in which 
so many dear to her had perished, seised 
upcm her souL 

r *' Obstinate to the last!" exclaimed 
Guidobaldo, stamping with ungovernable 
fury and momentary hatred. "Pemh 
then !'' and he rushed from her : but 
whether his desertion were feigned, or if 
real might have been repented of, js 
uncertain, time was not ^v:en him to 
prove ; for the voice of Lorenzo, calling 
fromafaqv^ " We are safe! the dangqr'fi^ 
past!!^ caused J^polita to start from ihei 
floor, and gliding past him, she was <^ 
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the.fleck and hy the side of her, brother 
ere he was aware of her flight. : 

The sight which there prese|nte4 iiself, 
was truly terrific. The elemenital war 
that was yet Paging, threatened destruc* 
tion from all sides. The ragged teef of 
rocks oil which the mountainous seas were 
dashing with exterminating fury, and 
from which the Vessel, had most miracu^ 
lously been preserved from striking^ 
were still close; the deck was strewed 
with the shattered mast and rigging; and 
altogether presented a scene, whence 
feeble woman, without the aid of super- 
human help^ must in* vain have expected 
escape. 

Lorenzo ws sbjnewhat moved,' when 
he felt his arm grasped, by his sister's 
trembling hands, with a look intreating 
protection: he turned on her an eye of 
indulgence; and at that moment: Ippo? 
lita thought he resembled their fether. 
She burst into tears, and clung to him 
more earnestly. 
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** Hie danger is over,^ IppoKta,'^ fae 
said ; << be, composed. In a f6w hours 
we>liall get into some friendly poit near 
usy and repsur ouir damage. Go below 
again ; and be sure there is nothing to 
fear now." 

" O my brother!*'' whirred Ippo* 
lita, hoping that the prospect of a frightful 
death had softened his heart, m I beseech 
you, in the name at* that, dear father 
whom at this instant you look so like, 
spare me further misery! Relieve me 
from Guidobaldo's persecution, and bury 
me in any convent — any desert yoii 
choose!*? " 

'* You must marry him,** replied 
Lorenzo, gathering himself up again into 
cold authoritativeness. Guidobaldo now 
stood by their side ; and Ippolita, deepe- 
rately wrapping herself round in h^v 
mantle, sat down op th^ wet deck, at 
first determining to remain there ; hut the 
confusion, and th^ waves washing over 
the vessel, r^dered her station as dan- 
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gcrouB as-. ubpleftaaQt; . and cansigmng 
hersdlf once more tb sc^ud^) j^e pa$8e4 
Gtfeidobalda, who stood aloof, eyeuQg h^ 
wt£h. baleful exptesnoQ,^ and retwi^ed 
sflently to thie jeabio. . 

The bracera was not long in . rea^hiog 
the port for wUch she now made | end 
While the necessary repairs were gqing' 
on, which detained her into the second 
day, (during which time Ippolita .was 
dosiely kept from sight,) the weati^r 
b*6caDie calm, and a tolei:ably fair wind 
^i^as blowing, whm they set sail again fo; 
the coast of Istria. 

No more dangers or delays awaited 
them; and in the middle of the fiflh 
night from that on which they had 
embarked near Rimini, they passed the 
Capo d'Istria, and running along the 
coast> at length came to an anchor in an 
unfrequented bay^ in sight of a dismantled 
watch-tower* 

Ippolita and Lorenzo, whose tempo? 
rary kindness had diss^pisared, got iotQ 



aJboflty^hich GkudDbalcb itodtteirtiafii^ 
rioriassociate rowed. 

While beaTiog oca the ftarldbft waivei^ 
guicied sdeLy by a fight at the snmimt Jif 
die tower, and left to imagine what was 
the fate appointed her, ippoHta shuddered 
at her own imaginationsr and almost 
r^^ted their late escape from t&e blaok 
flood tfpon which they floated* 

She addressed her brother more than 
once, with an enquiry of whither they 
were going? but he answered enly.ia 
mMi<is}^at>i6»; and Guiaobaldo preserved 
indignant silence. 

The sullen splash of their' oars was soon 
the 6nly sound which i^^ heatti on that 
dismal waste of water. The shore was asi 
still and cheerless as tfa^ sea. <■ * , 

llaving gained some stone steps whicsit 
advanced into the water> one of the party 
fastened the boat, and Lorenzo assisted 
his sister to land. A contradictory teeU 
ingi half |oy at quitting an element she 
particularly dreaded^ and-alanti at ^ha« 
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might await her in a country of /which 
she was not to know the name, made her 
limbs fail under her: she was forced to 
accept an arm of each of her tyrants ere 
she could drag herself forward. to the 
postern of the tower. 

The repeated calls and knockiiigs of 
her: companions, were answered from 
within;. and shortly afterwards a stout 
rustic appeared with a half-lighted toTch, 
at the door. They hurried Ippolita in, 
and the whole party admitted, the gate 
was then fastened ^gain. N<>t many 
minutes elapsed before they were joined 
by a robust young man, of a better n^ien 
than could have been expected in the 
inbabitant of such a residence. Guido- 
baldo saluted him by the name. of Ales* 
sandro; and enquiring for his mother, 
W9S answered, in ItaliaQ, that she was 
getting up; and an instant after, the 
person in question appeared. 

She came» adjusting her dressj and 
bore the appearance of one who had once 
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Uved ip secondary tsodety, and partaken 
largely of its vanities. 

With many remains of beauty, her fea- 
tures {Areserved an expression df girlish 
affectation, mixed with great Worldly 
cunning, and the revolting bitterness of 
disappointed self46ve. She threw her 
arms round 6uid9baldo's nedc! \yith an 
ostentatious parade of familiarity, (ah e^l• 
brace he seemed impatiently to endure,) 
thein. curiously eyeing. Ippolita, drfew the 
former amdfe, and exchanged a f<^w sen^ 
tences with him in whispers. He after- 
wards advance to his' bewildered cousin, 
introducing the woman as Emilia Sagredo, 
his fos^dr-mother andfrieiid. ' 

ikniiia then a^ced, : with a supple smfle^ 
If the. S^ora chose some supper or pr^ 
ferred' retiriiig to rest. Ippolita gladly 
chose the latter ; and rejoiced to find 
both these persons Italia:ns, (their attend* 
ant having spdcen German,) her sphrits 
recovered the chill which istruck them; 
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at Aigfatof the dreary fikce she belil^Ted 
appointed for her gmve. -> 

"' << i shall claim an aodiencetbi'morrbw, 
Madam/' said Guidobaldoy haughtily' at 
he inade tvajr for her to^pass him^ ^^^Sor 
ydiR* own take» and thatof yoor JkiiKfaedi 
iaid\ise you to consider well, beforef^on 
give the last bio V to my roniantiG pmmrm 
I shall know how to separate my Saxmd 
bere, ifrom those who oppose andoutngn 
me. I will move heaven imd teavtfa bat 
^ Ar shall be seated in the (dace your uncles 
€xpect to occupy r* 

' Ippolita simply bowed ber bead» and 

.passed on. . " -^ '■•> '^•■ 

Lorenzo's selfish heart leanped at Guidb^ 

toldo's threat) and Ippdita's' firmness { 

for these opened to him a pimpeetrdf 

brighter Sidvantagiea than he bad even 

anticipated by conquering her; avendcm 

to ber coQsin; Nbt endeavooring, tbere^ 

GxB^ to dietain ber^ he too^ cpldly ;bade 

hsr good night* 

N When Ippolita reached Her apartment. 
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wbicb.was.4rt;. tbe top dT tbt tower^ sii» 
fiktnd it scantily fiumibfaedt and extreoaaely 
cold : but she never allowed her9elf to 
fed minor .evils; and disihisaing fimilta^ 
wfio^candiictedher toity befbre that .tor«i 
rent of compliments was let loose^ witib 
wbiob her countenaode seemed big^ she 
Mekftiended herself to Heaven, and ovear 
Wearied with many feelings, sunk qsleep 
smid ^ hollow mo9n of night winds» 
sod tiie'melancboly cry of se& birds. 

Soon after sun^rise tbeensyiog.dayt 
fimilia's voice awakened Ippolita« .A 
ieMlle;ai|tui|inal morning, shining tbrongU 
the single casement and many loc^hoka 
of :h^r iprison-roomi szid tbe fresh sea nir 
idiidii entere/i with it^ xe-anipiated IppM 
lita^s Courage by invigorating her frame; 
She quickly arranged her simple habili* 
ments, and ftidibg her way down stairs^ 
was directed by the voiee of bee brother 
to'die hall in wbiph he sat widb Quido* 
haldo; 

They were in close conference oVer ft 
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wood/^re; wbidi the Be^soor and/the 
ttqne Walls of all the apai^Cments in ike, 
towert rendef ed nerassary. Anidehreifc- 
fast was placed before them, of whkh 
tfaey bade her partake j aod then both 
j»t silent. ... 

..Her scanty meal was. soon . finished^ 
idien it was done, Guidobaldo, who had 
vfrought hiiQself up to the tempbprary 
resolution of lettingher su£^r the punish- 
ment of what he tenned her ungrateful 
obstinacy, in hope that she, in her tum^ 
might sue to him, rose, and told Lorenzo 
bfi would go and hurry the preqotaratioas 
for their departure. 

*' And whither go you ?** ^skedlppo* 
lita» turning her troubled eyes upoA her 
brother. 

« Back to Italy,** he replied, catching 
away his head, *^ whither you nexrer 
t^tuni, but as Giiidobaldo^s wife.** 

^\ Then this is my tomb !** ieixclaioied 
Ippolita, with a mixture of despair ^d 
tts^ution. 



' ^uidobaldD's frown, as he drew ireardt 
the door, seemed intended to strike her^ 
tnth the death she anticipated ; but h^- 
ispoke not ; — he only bit his lip. 
: Lorenzo rose. — " Bethink yourself, 
Ippolita,'* he said, peevishly ; " you wiB 
be left^here among strangers, without 
occupation or amusement ; never to stir 
without some one to watch your steps—- 
nor aUowed the slightest communicatidii 
with* any of your kindred. Yoii will live 
and die here, unknown j^ and all tfta* 
bed^use you pretend to set up a waik, 
womanish prepossession, against my 
authority, and the duty you owe the 
family cause.? 

Lorenzo djd not in reality mean the 
extent of what he said ; he cheated his 
conscience when it condemned him for 
thus tyrannizing over his orphan sister, 
by the assurance that he intended oply to 
conlSne her where she was, till Guido« 
balQo should hfive done him all the sfer- 
vices he expected, or the £mperor paid 

VOL.n^ K 
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into bis hands, the important debt she 
ekuB&ed. And caring for Giiidobaldo only 
as ^ax instrument of fortune, be knew 
that be might in either case, easily find 
some unsuspected mode of acquainting 
OiuHano ^^ith her retreat; when her 
enlargement would be the immediate con«> 
sequence, and his own compact with her 
fierce lover, apparently pres^ved. 

Guidobaldo, too, had his private policy: 
and while he enacted the part of a lover 
soured into hatred by Ippolita's coldness 
wd determined to punish her with eter-^ 
Hal ciqptivity, he planned a return by 
himself, when long confinement might 
be expected, to have lowered her h^ 
spirit ; and then be would renew the 
^mpting offer of that coveted document, 
and find her, perhaps, roused to seizesuch 
a revenge, upon her brother. 

^« I was left by my father to tbei 
^lardianship of my uncle Giuliano,'^ said 
<^i|polita with gentle dignity, after Lgn 
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feozo bad spoken ; ** he has nev^r^ishe^ 
Ip^iiiflueiioe my eotidttct^Mwaords GffiUcr 
Uido.-^I lament the patn J. giveongr 
cemin ; and would ^adly teetdfy my gsui 
tiltude to him and, his . Ixrave fiitfaer^ fte 
the great services they hav^ tried itoteni 
der usy at so much cost t^ their idaod 
Ewl estates: but even gratiibade does osot 
exact the sacrifice of all our eartidy ba]i^ 
piiiess.'' 

V Guidobaldo muttered an imptebatsoiij 
and shot another deadly glance at her« 
. Ippolitawent on. ^* If I am confined 
bere in the hope that I shall be \iiearied 
out) and so give my hand at last,^ where 
my heart never can.be given, you art 
mistaken ! .-^ And if I am confined here tli 
the hope that I shall finally yield up my 
claim to the inheritance bequeathed me 
by my father, you areas much mistaken) 
«*<^ I am bound by sacred obligations hot 
to do eit^F. — On the monring of the 
battle of the Oarigliano, when my dMt 
psirent thought he migbt fall in the 
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fields he made me promise, never to 
slacken my exertions to recover a debt^ 
which was the only legacy he could leave 
me and his unhappy followers. I ^laii 
be but his steAyard, for that mone^, 
Lorenzo, if I obtain Hi a very small 
portion will be enough for my daily- 
diminishing desires : the rest belongs to 
all who have I6st and suffered for us. -^^ 
Thus, then, I never abandon my pnv&uit 
of justice in that business, while Heaven 
grants me life. And for wedding Guide- 
baldo— ^'tis impossible l-~ he himself was 
witness of the vow I made to the'Mar- 
quis Valomhros^, on the evening which 
tore me from II bel Deserto: he heaid 
me declare in the holy name of God, that 
if I were not to be Valombrosa's wife, I 
would devote myself fo Heaven. And to 
that vow I adhere in a prison, or at the 
stake." 

^* Your martyr spirit shall be wdl tried. 
Madam i'* said Guidobaldo, bursting at 
onee into vindictive iiiry, and rBsfaing 
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from the apartment. — " Let iis begone» 
de Medici!" ^ 

Ippolita^ught Lorenzo's cloak, as h^. 
was obeying the fierce mandate. •* Who 
are the people I am with?'' she crie4 
wildly :. " for God's sake tell me ! if I 
am. to be left solely in the hands of 
<^uidobaldo's creatures^ — Lorenzo, X care 
not for my life — but there is a fear —^ 
a thought of madness, -^ (burning blushes 
covered her face as she spoke,) protect 
me from that! — consider your own 
honour is bound up with mine, hateful as 
J may. be to you !— If you have atiy pity 
In your breast -~ any touch of huoian 
pity — save me, save me from that I" 
And iiiowfear alone possessed her cheek as 
wqU as her heart ; she was pale as ashe9% 

** Your obstinacy deserves this!" 
exclaimed Lorenzo, peevishly; **let we 

go!" 

♦* You cannot, — dare not, be so vile i" 
exclaimed Ippolita, transported ont of 
herself,^ WJ^inging her haadsr aoij despe- 
K 3 



rately gazing rdundj las if for soDdil 
aVetaue to escape, or some weapon 6t 
selftdestruction. «^My wrongs — wheri I 
am kiHed by them — will reach the eart 
of those they tannot reach nbw — th6 
very winds of heaven will barry them, if 
mati does * not — and then iiif^y ^ sQb A 
death must pursue yoii! — WliatI ydiif 
sister ! — Your father^s compaiiionln ^ 
^his griefs ! — You would leave^her, in flifs 
dismal place, at the mercy of a wfeteh^s 
lawless, revengeful passion 1** 

** Guidobaldo goes with me,** replied 
Xorenzo, <^and the ^ir li arratig^ct. 
The woman here is his foster-mother; aifd 
of approved fidelity/' 

« Yes, faithful to him, doubtless ^ 
exclaimed the frantic Ippolita; <*'tbie 
worse for me! — Guidobaldo is fals^ to 
you Lorenzo, 1*11 be sworn he is ! he will 
return — and no friendship for you, nO 
awe of our illustrious name will protect 



me:' 



<* That you have the Medici blood in 
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tiiose vdnsi' - said Lorenzo imperiously^ 
looking on the swollen and beating arte- 
ries of lier stru^ling arms, as she endea- 
3rourod to wii^d theoi round him, ** though 
it he spurious blood, was enoifgh for me 
to guard it from pollution. After a dis- 
|p.^e ju$jk)as we were embarking with you, 
4(^3Nrhich bad well nigh snapped our bond 
^ twain,) Guidobaldo swore to me, on 
the &ith' of a knight, that he will respect 
,the beauty he over-rates so preposter- 
ously ; and to make this more certain^ I 
ih^yf insisted on leaving Renati behind^ 
to w^tch Guidobaldo's people. You need 
fiQt seek to tamper with that man's Me- 
lity. to me, for it is not to be corrupted : 
but I giv^ you leave to call upon him as 
your defender, whenever real insult 
attacks you. — Farewell !'* 

" .One moment more ! — Lorenzo I • 
dear Lorenzo!" Ippolita scarcely knew 
wh^t terms she used while clinging to 
him.^ "May he indeed be trusted?— 
Merciful Heaven, what will becoifte of 
K 4 
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juie? — O promise never to lose si^tof 
Gvidpbaldo !-*-If he disappears from you, 
-ha^eii back, Q hasten, and save' me from 
worse than death! — As you hope for 
mercy in your dying hour, I charge you 
juromise me this/^ 

Lorenzo, who was just dashing through 
the door, looked back at this appeal ^ 
and seeing her prostrate, with a counte- 
nance of mortal paleness, hands lodced 
• together, \eyes fixed in wild supplication^ 
and large drops of agony pouring' from 
her brow, he gave her a kinder look, and 
-msed her up. 

" I^: is your own fault, Ippolita,** he 
said, ** but take comfort ! — my affairs-— 
( my interest •— the interest I mean, of our 
party, makes me seem 4inkind. While 
you are at large, you act under your uncle 
Giuliano's management, and traverse all 
that I think right. — J will not suffer any 
resd harm to happen to you ; and events 
may turn up, which may do away the 
necesuty for your detention. NotaWdrdi 
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'hoim^eri of such a prospect to Gtii- 
<MwIdo. Attempt aothmg despe^faie! 
Gonnt your beads and pray, and you iha^ 
fency yourself ia a nunnefy. -^Farew^;** 
:. fie stooped his- cheek to the kiss of 
sudden transport, which die action of the 
atfiAsed: JppioHta tendeped, . There is 
something in signs of affi;Gtion, whieh 
soften even, the hardest heart, wh«n 
jearnestly given by lips they are conseicttii 
they ought to love. 

■ JLorenfeo, for the first time in Ws life, 
felt >his. sister's clasp round hia neck; and 
found it hard to shake off. * He gefatiy 
tried to disengage hiaiself ; but Ippolita 
clung to him with 'greater^ energy; ^d 
bursting ihto a passion. of tears, called 
him by every tender name expressive of 
gratitude and hope. 

. A. sodden thought crossed the selfish 
mind of Lorenzo. He sat down • and 
(kew lier with him ; and as he supported 
her; agitated frame against htssfaoidder^ 
m^ in alow voice, M IppoliU, thereisyef; 
K 5 ^ 
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a H^ay for you to regain my fiiendship, mA 
make me drop Guidobaldo^sr suit. Retiati 
idb me' that although Valombrosa's 
wihmd was a sore one, his recovery is 
posirfWe: -^ Now, if you will engage to 
win this lover of your^s to lead the plot 
we are hatching against the Gonialoniere, 
you shall have liberty, and his hand 
If he likes" it, for your reward. — Nay, 
liberty beforehand. A word fi-om me, 
and after we are gone, Renati shall find 
A way to get you back to II hel Deserto. 
There will be nothing wonderful in his 
fidelity yielding to a woman's pleadings y 
and Guidobaldo, therefore^ will have no 
^colour for reproaching me with being 
accessaiy to your escape." 

Ippolita tore herself out of her brother's 
arms. — << Leave me! -cleave me to my 
fate !*' she cried, averting her face, aiid 
motioning him away with her hand, 
<* leave me, Xx)renzo, before I say what my 
situation renders madness. Valcmibrosa's 
honour is in his own keeping} and I would 
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not tJBmpt him even to risk it> thous^ it 
wece to gain all I covet in life !" 
' « What !" interrupted Lorenzo^ start- 
ing up aiso^ his features enflaming with 
anger, ^* do 'you call it dishonour to 
espquse the cause c^your family ?*' 

>< He thinks it so/' replied Ippolita, 
^* at least to the extent you wish ; and 
what conscience refuses, I know love 
will never ertort from him« Let my 
uncle Oiuliano see him,.and if it be true 
that the Gonfaloniere's policy is leading 
Morence into French chjains, the, calm 
reasonings of that dear unple.may con- 
vince Valombrosa that it is patriotfem to 
lend his power and influence to the party 
which would act on. sounder principles* 
Neither threats nor Uapdishments can 
sway Valombrosa r-^ nor would I wish 
them ! Convince him, and you gain him/* 

" *Tis ambition, not conscience!'* 
exclaimed Lorenzo, angrily, << he looks " 
to future power for himself. His lavish 
prodigality has no other aim, than to 
k 6 



steoure the mob ; aad whenSoderini dies, 
your disinterested Marquis will find hiiur 
self juM at the right age to step into the 
vacant dignity. — This dagger shall reach 
hiihfirstr 

Lorenzo struck his sword hilt as he 
spoke, and bursting open the door, rushed 
from the room. 

Ippolita would have followed, but se^ 
ing Guidobaldo throi^gh the narrow pas- . 
sage, standing, at tha entrance of the 
postern, she retreated into the apart- 
ttent, where she watched, in breathless 
«gimy, the signs of their departure. Their 
voices, and those of their two humble 
colleagues^ were heard for some time 
within the tower ; then the sounds came 
^from the beach ^ by degrees were fainter; 
sqdd 1^ last entirely ceased. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

IpponTA then concluded they were gone. 
A strange stillness, at that ccHiclusion, 
succcieded to her turbulent feelings of 
the moment before : she was released 
from a persecutor, but she was also 
deprived of a protector ! She was left to 
an indefinite term of cheeriest con^e- 
m&kU without a single object of interest 
or occupation, with which to vary her 
monotonous existence ; and days, weeks, 
months, years,. might pass without her 
ever hearing of the persons dearest to her 
souL 

Alas ! what would be their feelings 
while ignorant of her fate ? It was in 
Vain that Ippolita sought to moderate the 
anguish, with which she considered these 
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things, by enumerating the unexpected 
consolations she had just 'received from 
the hand of Heaven. Valombrosa lived,, 
—her uncle was at liberty ^— her brother 
had appointed one of his own followers 
to protect her from personal insult ; and 
he had even allowed her to see that her 
union with Guidobaldo was a secondary 
consideration with him ; that in short,' a 
rupture between those confederates (a 
thing by no means unlikely) might induce 
him to give her truer friends a clue to 
find her. 

As Ippolita recapitulated all- that had 
passed between her and this self-willed 
brother, shie wept to think how unwor- 
thy he discovered himself of the name 
he bore. To the selfish and tyrannical 
oppressiveness which his former conduct 
exemplified, was added a cowardly chi- 
canery, .which withered springing aflfec- 
ticHi, by taking away the only soil it csm 
root in, truth and honour. 

.Guidobaldo, too, had showed his fami* 
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Iknty with decq>tion» when he oflfered 
her the very docttmeoti with the promise 
of wiUiholding which, he had bribed 
Lorenzo to aid his lawless scheme. 
They were, indeed, fit coadjutors ; but 
they were her kinsmen ! 

How brightly, tiien, shone the idea of 
.Valombrosa (dimmed only by a speck or 
^two of human imperfection) in contrast 
with such dark images ! That assurance 
of unsullied integrity, which he had 
given her in their Idst interview, throbbed 
joyfully at her heart, and was as firmly 
trusted to, as though uttered by the 
tongue of an angel. And while she 
believed him still th^ best and noblest of 
nsnkind, she could think of his mental 
^efs with tearful resignation, and ^is 
bodily sufierings with hope. 

So important a life, she thoughlu 
must be preserved for a long career of 
usefulness : but even while that persuasion 
supported ^er failing soul, she felt it 
needed confirmation } and she determked 



to bend all her powWs of cc^ncitiatkniito 
win from Benati some accouDt - of 
ValOmhrosa'd state,- and, if posaild^ 
6ome intelligence o£ Rosalia, for though 
of course tdie man had not actus^ 
entered// belDesertOf if he lurked in 
its neighbourhood, he mu^ have heard 
irom the peasadtry numerous detaikw^ 
about their beloved Lord and his sistec; i 
And as Renati had reached the |idit> 
from which Lorenzo and his companions 
embarked only just as they were leaving 
it, and as his journey was evidently not 
made go circu^uslyas theirs, he must, 
have remained, long enough in Tuscany 
td ^ic(|uire satisfactory information* 

To allure him, therefore, into conTOV8i> 
ation on this subject, was a thing to 
desire ; and Ippolita thus created for 
herself in a moment, or rather a gracious 
Providence presented to her, a pursuit^ 
— im object for hope, even in that sterile^ 
situation where it seeiHed as if neither 
pursuit nor hc^ could bloom. ^ 



fier oontemplations wtte interrupted 
by the entrance of Emilia; who came 
yffith a smile of dissembiisig oouxtesy on 
her lips, bringing several pieces of very 
fine linen, and costly silk, which she laid 
down,, and spread out before IppoHta.; 
telling her that they were left for her 
ttie^ by her generous Lord, (who bad 
boooght them from the last port they: 
tonched at,) commanding her to take 
the Signora's orders for the fashion of 
their make. 

Ippolita cast a look of mtngbd asto- 
nishment and disregard on the woman 
speaking to a wretched prisoner about 
the fashion of garments : but as Emilia 
pressed her for a reply, adding a com- 
pliment on the luxuriant beauty of her 
shape, slie pushed the mocking vanities 
away, and said with momentary impa- 
tience, << Let me have what is sufficient 
for decency j — 'tis all I want.*' And she 
arose and walked to a window. 

The woman officiously followed. 
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<< I would b(e alone I'w taii Ippolit^. ip 
her usual gentle tonev 

<f Then the Sigaora must 4a Aie. t^ 
favour of returning to her apartmcait 
sftiove/' replied I^iliay dij^uknag.rher 
pique uBder.aii.air of complacent,; acqixir 
edcenc^. . f < My prders are XK^ver. to, Jkavf 
ycm alooe^^ MadUoi) ux^essjou areat IM 
lop of tbp tx^etf with thdtdoor fas1;eiM(^ 
When you are below^ I.mu&t.be |»Uowed 
tlie honour of becoming your companion: 
and* when you walk in the garden, eitbesr 
J^ati, or my 8on» must foUaw your 
^ejp^* .. -. ..,-) -;-... .!«> « -..• '-v 

« .What an eaaatencel"* exclwmed 
Ij^diita .piteously i then recovering her 
fitmnee^ added» /v You shall have, no 
o^oaition from me in this disagreeable 
office; oply allow me solitude aijul my 
own thoughts :-~ at present^ at least ~ 
I am ready to attend you.'* 
,' rSh^ sighed as she spoke ; and lJia( 
lugfa, accompanied as it was by an au^ c^* 
toui^ing resignation, dieckad the. in^ 
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tended rettkyiisltrance of Emilia, \v)i6oq17 
courtesyed, and ask^ whether the S%^ 
tora^would choose to look at their gar- 
^eai > 

^ " Though it Hes so close tb the sea^*' 
s^said/^^ and though AlessaiidTO likes 
fishing fiO much better than planting, he 
ebhtrives^ ta m^e it keep us in vege- 
ttUes. - And there ^are still a fei^fldwtfi^9 
and a few grapes left/' 

^< SitflS^r me to pass the next faoiiTi 
witfaout any distraction of my thoughts $ 
for I have much to tlnnk ofl" said^p^ 
Uta, putting her hand on her throMikig 
ftfinshead; " I wiH join you in the even- 
ing, and look round my prison/' She 
smiled faintiy^ istnd slowly ascending the 
istiEtirigj, w&S ushered into her cfaeerkss 
apartment ; where, however, she nowfouhd 
a fire, and some additional articles df 
furniture. 

;\ ^ I am obliged to yoiij" she said, with 
that Sweet graciousness li^hich bad 
iformtiiy unlocfccld fofber Somany hearts^ 
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But Emilia's was that of a fiided beauty^ 
disappointed in many an ambitious aitai^ 
through a life of coarse coquetfy not 
always free from reproach, and the very 
charms of Ippolita were to such a 
woman 'causes of envious dislike. She 
had, however, a .part to play,, for t^e 
sake of her foster-child, whom she h& 
lieved she loved, because she was proud of 
his admired exterior, and expected mar- 
vels from his bounty; and she therefore 
renewed her offers of service, with obse>* 
quious civility. Decliningfurtber refresh* 
ment till their early supper hour, Ippo* 
lita once more agreed to quit her Bolitude, 
when Emilia should bring her evening 
meal; and the latter again courtesying, 
departed. 

When she was gone, Ippolita drew nigh 
the single window of her cdl, and open- 
ing it, looked out. The first object her 
eye sought, was the bracera in which 
she believed her brother and Guidobalda 
were embsurked; and as she saw it stretch^ 
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ing dut tao sea^ her heart bounded with 
joy. ; ' 

I Foralofng time she followed it with 
her eyes, as if to assure herself* that it 
was really destined for Italy, *— for that 
itear Italy from which she Was cut oft'hy 
the v^y waves that w^e bearing them td 
tiieir country. Then recalling her long 
and vain gaze, she looked at the sur^ 
rcxunding scene. ^ 

- Directly opposite spread the grecKl 
expanse of the Adriatic, beyond which 
lay Venice. To her left, the advancing 
eoast broken into bays and projecting 
in headlands intercepted her dowirward 
WBW towards the Mediterranean j btit td 
the right she could discover afar off, the 
same smiling intermixture of verdant 
accKvities and of glittering towns, which 
she had noticed the first day of their 
voyage, and which she now lobked at 
%ith fonder Icmging, and the wish to 
think that there must be protection neai* 
«b many habitations of her kind. ' 
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But as her eye returned to the hoim 
yiew» that credulous thought sunk : th. 
dark tower stood alone, with not even a 
fisher's hut within reach of sight or sound 
from its walls. Her apartment was at its 
dizziest height ; and as her eye plunged 
thence, to the bare sands below, not 
even a lekf of ivy, or a single moss of 
any kind, gave promise of assisting the 
descent <^ desperate adventure. She 
i^hed, gave a tearful glance at Heaven, 
and retired from the window. 

She then took up some materials for 
female works, which were ostentatiously 
placed on a table near her fire> and she 
thought, with a beating heart, of the 
library at // bel Deserto^ and the animat- 
ing scene from its window : above all, she 
thought of the dear and intellectual 
society she had enjoyed there. A full 
> tide of tears then came to her relief: she 
W^t long, and abundantly ; after which 
lier mind became more composed, and 
she was able to think over the best mesdQS 

9 
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of rendering her present residence slip- 
portable, and of conciliating the good- 
will of one or more of her gaolers. 

At the appointed hour, Emilia re-ap- 
peared with fruit and bread, and some 
vino di Santi Martiri, which she equalled 
to its rival, the vino de Re; assuring' 
l^olita, that Alessandro had brought it 
Irimself from the vineyard, all the way 
aoross the Monte della Vena, tliough it 
cost him a two days' journey at the risk of 
his own and his horse's neck, over that 
nigged road. 

Ippolita was familiar with the sight oi^ 
both these celebrated wines, at the table 
of Valombrosa, and she remembered 
that they were said to b^ the. product of 
a single district close to Trieste } she 
therefore c^culated that she must now be 
on the Istrian coast, midway between tha 
port and Fiume. 

She was then in the dominions of the 
£mperor, the former friend of her father ! 
This circumstance might be esseptiaBy 
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semceai)l6 to her : she therefore detei'^ 
mined, in the event of heir escape, to 
throw herself at once into the Jiands of 
the constituted authorities of the &st 
Grerman town she should reach, and m 
her own respected name, demand a safe 
conduct to the Itnperial residence. 

To have discovered the geographical 
situation df her prison, was of import* 
amc6, as k might guide her steps, were 
she so fortunate as to find means of flying 
from it : inspirited by this unexpected 
success, she made Emilia sit down while 
she ate some fruit, and asked a few 
si^lningly unimportant questions. 
; Her frugal meal dispatched, and her 
^companion's self-love unintentionally pro- 
pitiated by some remarj^^s upon that supe- 
rior air which seemed so little suited to 
the dreary retirement in which Ippolita 
sb;W her placed, they descended the stair- 
case together, and passing through a side 
passage to a ^mailer doqr than that of the 
postern, went out into the gaxden. 



Tim^ mu a raoMiig pieqe of iSrcN^ii 
open to the sea^ and akfpmg doim Mf 
low«iigtailtled iiTall oo tke sbote;^ :idifai|fber 
4rall/befaind, and, ^iQ iaghei ked^qf 
wild 4^06 and % on ei)ch sid^^/^dtf^d^ 
jt&somiatrusionbyland.' A-ftivqdowetsng 
fhriibB were scantily moed ^Kiitli tlie fittib- 
tneeaand p0t4iejrb8 which ceMlitis^fddtf 
chiefoxaiaments? and acq[»tav«i}[£nebld 
dieuiat>tree leAiading a basok puipte widi 
invender, the plaee^ifered no attracUons 
to tarte;. Yet Ippolita seated fattsalf 
anilet the umbrageous b0ngh§ 6i d^ 
dtiesviut, refreshed %il;h the ^ti^eU of ^le 
wild sage which grovrs no pro&sdiy oft 
1^0 inland hilliEs andjooth^by ihe Uaxi^' 
quillity of evening. 

The «tars appearing one^by^me in 4;he 
fading .^y, Jhe washing ^ the tide 
a^nstthe shore, and .the lew.n»tliiig 
4$f ie«Ve^^i»0¥e hw headi'woilld al^anothor 
time have invited her io m^lofidioly 
4[t(mte»plation ; but tow ^' tuMed 'to 
En&ilia» afid as she /^Bsod'h^^eye'to^^liiitf 

you Up h 
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;h]gh and grey tower^ asked for :^hat 
.purpose it was built. . . 

£milia'9 sutswer to that and many other 
questioois too mildly put not to win a 
little complacency, informed Ippo][ita 
that her prison was one of those nuisije- 
Tous watcb^towersy formerly, erected by 
.private persons on tiie shores of tibe 
Mediterranean and. the Adriatic, to 
de£end their estates from the descent 
<:of the OttiMiian phratesi and that havisg 
become con^ratively useless from the 
growth of large towns in its vicinity, it 
;wws now.pi^served as a beacoa for the 
juse of ^shermen, (vassals to its owner,) 
who went to catch gatto in a neighbour- 
inggulf. 

r .Ippplita could not extort the name of 
its proprietor from her wary companion ; 
but she gradually discovered that.be was 
im Austrian nobleman, under .wh;0«n 
AJ^sandro had served in the confederajfce 
war, amd who had given: him the idle 
f99ltrp{ Heepi^g ^p ^ tffwrer, with 9 
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small kanuity, aift recoKkipence fhr bM» 
semce rendered him in the fidd. 
' EmSia mdre than once hiifted that her 
soflr^ early indiscretions had sunk him to 
so inferior a station ; and at the same 
time gave Ippolita to understand,' that 
die was his companion solely to gratify 
her dearer foster«son the Signer Guidd- 
baldo. 

From all tbisi Ippolita gathered that 
her detention on his estate was quite 
unknown to its German proprietor, and 
that Guidobaldo had selected this situa- 
tion simply becatise he could place in it 
a ereature of his own. 

TonooeoftheseconclusionSi however, 
did Ippolita give utterance. ^ She was 
eareful not to alarm her talkative com- 
pamon, (whose vanity happily formed a 
counterpoise to her cunning,) and^he 
listened with the seeming air of mere 
courtesy, never trusting her eyes from 
the shade of theh: dropping Imh&k. 

Emilia was obviously more pleased 
l2 
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with trfkhig oC t(6rB€il^ than cufiotts to 
^inquire itato the history or feefiflgB^ rf 
- ftthe^; and though 1^ anally mingled 
Ouiddbaldo's praiSes with everj^ tihfeg 
§he '^sM, her discoirt^fe ^aS |)rfncipal!y 
ifsaide lip of the storfes^of het ybtith, whesi 
she %as waiting, mg^ to a lady 6f tfccf 
flik chamber of the Dodiesft of Mkntl^is^ 
and forfeited her place because my^j^ti 
Diike eiilbgised her fine' doftiplefxibn. 
VtdHi dife tkle^ the waning ^fcttquette pWu 
J!6eded to narratie hbW «ihe Ictet ttife hand 
rf the t*riiace AMtridnte's grknd fkl- 
cofier, frop the folly of listening t^^tfte 
Prince's fifth cousin^ a gay libertine, wte)j 
after all, had no honourable thought; 
and she added, by way- of tadraJ, ^* Ah! 
nSy young lady, accept my ad^idcfe, and 
don^ §et too igreat a price dh youf bfiaWty : 
Ttike a good oflfer when it e(>iries{ and 
be siltre you will never meet with ^ hSHsA* 
sbmer nor a truer gentleman' tiian -tite 
Signor OttlSdWdo; and dot k^H <m 
\Hth biettdr bloodfe hid H^BitiSi^' 



tfde>*£i^tuir himself i»&i^ lie pleads,'^ 
sldd'J^poMta, trying to ave#t'imp^iiMi»(t 
YflHIfDiiti^ity by ^gentleness, ^iliow dbyott 
wpedi m& ^ yiefeii more^ 6a liiii adv»- 
catd^ ITou wMotdigeDi&%dileBCe on 
tiui M^jeeti Ith^|ryit>iiferycHit:ftttewl* 
0M^ and t0Mild tio\«r raturfii iidto the 

rl^e/xoae as %he ^cke, and Emifia 
yin^ding to the tranquil ^^goitf tvikk 
iriii^ nhJ^ envf^kqped ^herself in her v&lk 
as if t0 fosbid f^itlier /coaversatiQQ9 
ttsi^eetirily fbUcwedw 
. Ij^oikar retted iitaniediately to^ hei 
0«rk diaonber, whcafe shie sat lor^ birtie^ 
in deep and anxious thought. , • • 

Thfrt >0neiodnteit;atioti vi'ith Emilia 
xsxts^^ced her: ^^^ ^^o^n such ' a v^omMi 
Uliy iasa^of sucooUT would be efolly/and 
4iiat;'iher^re it would batter s^k-lM' 
fiirposer to IqU h|er into^securiSy, by IMV^ 
j^ttempixBg to inlisi^tpr influence heiii 
Vanity and. avidity were deydopgd W 
L 3 



tiiie miua spri&gs of Emilia'^ c^Mnctef^ 
by tbe v£»ioiiii IncidentB she tdd ofher 
pMt life i and it was therefore evident^ 
that while she could feel of importance 
to Guidobaldo ^Iviano, by mioiiteriitg 
to his vengeaiice, or while she could 
jreckon upon an unple reward (torn him 
for this temporary banidbimeiat in his 0er^ 
vice, Ippolita had sufficient experieiiG6 
of human nature to' know that compas- 
sion would plead in vain for her enlar^ 
nent There was nothing lefi^ thero&r^ 
but to win on the good^^l of Reiiatit 
who might perhaps^ as an adherent of 
tli6 Medici,, find it harder to resist the 
pleadings of FierO de Me^ci's orj^Mm 
daughter. 

' «« And if he is not to be won/' she 
said to herself, aflerlong and agitated 
ruction, "am I to end my daysher??'' 
wd jshe looked round her narrow apart* 
went, where the dying embers, and a 
iamp just extingiitshing, cast ^i^ering 
Mid ghastly gleams over every article of 



iu sordid furniture. <<Let none linki 
themselves to one who bears the* fatal^ 
name of Medici !*' she added wiWly ; " it 
is a name accursed. Untimely d^tths^* 
exile, and imprisonment, ard the destiny 
6f my race ! O Valombrosa, and I would 
have wished thee linked to swsh a&tei 
O Qo,' no! live on, live on ! and not ftfr 
mel We were not bom under the same 
stare^ ^nd must not unite. My bkeding 
path lies through dark add stormy wil*^ 
4ernesses; thine through light, and&ttr 
grance^ and joy \" 

SUm gushed into tears as she spdto^f 
and while the instant recollection of Va* 
lombrosa's late extreme suffwings came 
over her, she felt that in reproaching him 
with happiness, she was querulously 
increasing ^e load of her sorrows, by so 
separating all their sympathies. 

Ashamed of such weakness, and alarmed 

at the almost imperceptible advances ot' 

selfish sensibility,^ she threw herself on 

her knees» and repeated her nightly wqp^ 

h 4 



I^k^itiQii fof firmer wd nobler ftdinj^^ 
«f);es wbicbf «h0 reCiiced to h& {Miliet, and 
dose^ her eyes fot the second nq(lit 
Wld^ the roof of strjipgera and eneioiet. 
Intent on the hbpe of winning 6wm lutein 
Ijgence i)*om Benati^ for many snocessiv? 
^B »nd iireeks Ippolita Ibtc^ herself 
-|Q endure the frequent society of Emilittf 
within the tower, that she «igbt» with 
leissttflipicioti, oooveiie with the fotmer 
in the garden* Alesssndro ^ipmt skost 
part of bis time in fishings perhaps to keep 
irratch by sea; but Renati was-ecdier 
lioMd of gardenings or glad to seek any 
oecupation to vary the weansome life he 
had in commoawitib the other ixihabitants 
of the ^atdi4;oiwer» Ippolito gradually 
assumed^ and indeed felj; the same iiicli<- 
nation; and though the season of the 
year was little favourabte to suc^porsiiits^ , 
(bttog now the end of November,) she 
Opntrivedto make employment for her- 
Aelf ;in retnoviv^ t^ fatten leaves, and 
iprwog a ft w lin^dng flowers.^ 



Sile bSkn loitered iQear* Retatn' wh^9 
be H^itiiti mme usefully occupfed in pjoMota 
kig .und pkntiiig i^inter vegetables^ tt 
eotiVeme v^tfa himioasubjeets of iatatcot 
fo. them both; the psst. hardships ani 
present views of her eauled &tni(y.' , ^ 

Ibe<lati^aiwa3rs answered explicitly and 
cespei^fujily ; but be had such ^tk ntem 
Ipok of resdote fidelity to the- triiat 
reposed in hitn^ iimk it was ioQ^ ^e sb^ 
duorst vehturiC to tempt him aota^ tht 
^agihtest disc^dieacfe. : ^ ^ : - . 

To ascertain, the exact sitijyailoB <^ttK)M 
at // bel Deserto^ .when this tnw left its 
neighboorhood, was the objeot' ^ bef 
^rvent wisheis, and she one day i»iil»Sfc» 
ated the. question with an air of appre^ 
hensive entreaty, wMch might briTO 
melted less j^bborn principles. 

Jftenati resited xxj^tm his spadie^ andrm&h 
taking the meaniqg of the. action with 
which she accidentally xefaatessed the 
costly dasp of her bcaeelet^ said sujybniyy 
*« You Ittd belter |»>t4]»A:emeyoui;; (61%^ 
h 5 
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Lady> by showing that you think 1 am' to 
be lk>ught. I swore by the crosg, to the 
S%nor Lorenzo^ never to answer one of 
your questions about the Marquis Valom- 
brdka -^ never to aid or >abet your escape 
— or to wink at another person's assist* 
ing in it -^--and never to see yom afiinoiited 
or ill-used by any one. Now»< as you 
expect me to keep the last p^rt of my 
ottth^» dofi't try to make me br^ak the first. 
But ytiu may try — I am like this flint/* 
•— And lie struck his spade up^i one, 
^K^le speaking. 

' Ippolita fixed her eyes on him i -^ thM 
lookread him thoroughly* She sighed, 
and bowing her head, said, <* Well Renati, 
I honour your fidejlity, but I think it a 
{principle ill-applied here. To keep me 
in such cruel uncertainty about the situ- 
a(iqn of friends deservedly dear to me, is 
adding torture to imprisonment. Be it 
«o, however, since it is Heaven's will !" 
; The gentle emphasis which she laid 
upon the word heaven, alnl tte air (^ 
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sel&denymg digoitywitb wfaidi she moved 
iway# touched, the hardy soldier more» 
tibao her late timid supplications: be 
lifted his cap as' she passed^ sayingr 
" X am very sorry, Lady, that my Lord 
thinks it right to order this ; but it is my 
doty to obey, aad not to question him~^ 
aad the Man}uis Valombrosa is his/Stoutest 
enemy at Florence/* ' 

Ippolita noticed Jtenati's fa^lunt expres** 
sion of concern, with an inclination of 
l^r head, and a watery smile ; then retired 
to the lower end of the garden, where 
die sat down on the embattled wall, and 
suiik into thought. 

That thought, naturally turned first tO 
Heaven, acknpwledging the comm^^nd to 
submission, and imploring for grace to 
obQr it ; and while she ielt the violent 
pulsation ot\her roused heart gradually 
abating, she owned the salutary effect of 
tim^ and trials upon human .character. 
At sixteen siie would havexooted Renati's 
prejudice s^ainst Valombrosa, by vain 
L 6 
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tfher dearest hope. At twd-and-4jwcBty 
qbe listened in afltect; she wq[>t; but 
dieftibmitte& 

Such IB the process of reason !^*^ii 
becamfes stronger £rcm hio» fireqaitat 
conflicts mth the passions. In our 
infancy complaint is aSiofiost^ spontaneotui^ 
indulged, because by it we get oar bodily 
iUs alleviated, and onr xvants satisfied. 
This ctrciimstanee so connects the two 
ideas of complaint and relief, that eipeti* 
inoe alone can disunite tbem. Thus, in 
youth, when we are struck by any cala« 
auty, we give loose to lamentirtion ; but 
uris^n we have reached matprity, we com*' 
plain seldom, though we pray bfteiMr f 
nd we do so, because we no longef 
expect relief from any other hand than 
that of God. 

M tMs moment, Ippolita resolutdy 
lesiited the bias Offend sSedlkmr wfaic^ 
leads u^ to imagine the ^oi^, when tbe 



liftr most predom to uif is placed id 
danger : .anil fttrli ^a sbefintndlbe anMid* 
treason fail In that bard combat^ sha 
toiigiit the' succdurs of redigion. 

Reason assured her, that if Reiiattffi 
iBteiUigeQee had not been ^vouraldeto 
her wishes, and adverse to thmt (tf 
ILotenzo, tiae latter woiidd not iiave 
expressed such ve^tion at, it;: and fell* 
gicm taught her, that if the Croodarepre^ 
maturely wil^rawn from the. world, it 
iOf that they may the eadiar enjoy tfa^ 
Blessedness of anothear. 

There were many irational gDounds fdao 
&r>bbpe of her owb rekaae eve tibe laptie 
af many months*. If her undle Giuliana 
were indeed free, (and i^enati's testir 
aiODy confirmed Guiddbaldo's truth an 
libsA business,) and Valombrosa in It^ 
both their efforts would be separately at 
jointly exerted todiscover her plate of con* 
oealmedt, and to release ha*. -^ The same 
event might occur from a;>disajgiteefBeiil 
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between (jfuidobaldd and her brothery the 
knot of whose friendship was slaek eoou^ 
to admit of being untied by any great 
advantage privately offered to either }. 
or some unexpected mode of escape 
might providentially present itself whea 
she least hoped it. 

As her eye wandered ov^ the grey, 
stretch of sea» and $he tried to faaey sfaoie 
could discern the outline of the Venetian 
coast beyond, a vague feeling that by this 
way she was to eso^e, took po^ession 
of her mind. Yet none but Gsber^ 
' boats ci^me near enough the shore ibr 
her tb communicate with them; and she. 
wai^ so carefully watched both wit^n and 
without doors, that she never had a. single 
moment ^one, except when removed from 
all possibiUty of attraoling attention, in 
her unscaleable chamber. 

Stiil the fanpy remained ; and willing 
to soothe herself even witibt delusions^ she 
tourted its stay. 
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Havii^ decided that hy making fruit** 
less attemptato gain over her gaolers^ she 
should only rouse them into greater 
watchfuln^s, and aware that she had 
notitiog to tempt them with, in opposi- 
tion to the rewards or promises of her 
fierce oppressor, Ippolita determined to 
go oil, as if acquiescing in her destiny. 
She therefore withdi:ew more from the 
company of £milia, which disgusted her». 
because that woamn's conversation was 
so mixed with personal flattery and 
impertinent urgings of Guidobaldo's suit; , 
and she no longer stopped beyond a few 
moments, to* converse 'with Renati, as 
she took her melancholy, at last mecha- 
nical walk in the now leafless garden. 

Without books, or means of exercising 
any of those elegant .arts which she had 
acquired under the eye of her uncle 
Giuliano, aqd practised in the delightful 
cirde at // bel Deserto ;. denied every 
implement for writing ; she; opuld vaiy 
her hours only by the change from rest to 
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exercise^ from the homely employment c^ 
qpioQing flax, . to the absprbing im^ o£ 
ifiiSmte reCrospectioD. ^' ' - 

. HcfW niaxiy pleasing images of cihild^^ 
hood and youth, rose tb hef m^mory.at 
these times, as; if ascending fi^om the 
depths of some darlc sea, .where they had 
stunk and lain forgotten ! .What crowd^ 
of buried hours in later years, revivecL 
agssH ! . • 

Ippolita lived anew through the stormy 
period.of her father's Jife, iind the -chec* 
qoered yet gende^r period of her uncle 
Giuliano's protection ; and once more 
she breathed the air, aud heard the &lni< 
liar sounds of // bel Deserto. 

In Florence she had first tasted the ex« 
quisite delight of loving Valombrosaa ^nd 
his sister : but it was in their^ country resi** 
detios that affection was perfected : aa 
lihat with // bel Deserto ,all her Nearest 
recollections were associated. * She would 
sit on the low fliiity wall of the wat^ 
tower garden, thinking over thoievanished 
v8 



dayii» till: the Aaked beach befoce faer»: the 
cheerier flies, and distant aaili-^thft 
witheri^ herbage aroimd, asui ^ faait)»i 
hflk hihmd, were $!& lost in the dream of 
metffcbry and love. 

The portico zt B bel Deseria ilkama^ 
ated by the cryBtal knip of heavto, 
iUxKiUa smiling under it, VaknidlrCMsa's 
gracefid %ure just touched by fifaat^piire 
fight while he leaned againit a pflks 
refneating a Hue of Fetrardi, or muriifur- 
ii^' ab he held, and unconscioui^BtraoM 
his aister^^ lute a few untaught notesr of 
siieh YfSd and rich sweetness that the 
ear thtJMed for more, formed this wakiiig 
virion! ' '; 

Sometimes that voice, in the deHgfatiul 
tone of eVery-day iiiterccMirse, came &ver 
the trance of Ippolita, as though It act|K^ 
aHy entered her sense; aiid then the 
would start from her di^am in a wild 
transport-^ alas! m)t to be realised t;*^^' 
tears» bitter and' long-flowing tears, f(4<^ 
lowed. ' 



There wera moments >g^en her isick 
soul i»ned so painfolly for one tone of thftt 
dear voices^ one loi^ of^that belovted face^ 
that it seemed as though she eould not 
live, unless its yearning ^as gratified ^ 
Init we miisi iive, sufier as we may! Let 
not those sufierings therefore be deemed* 
light merely because the suiBTerer lives on ^ 
Jppolita did not die, yet she experienced: 
many moments bitter as death itself. 

Without visible means of distracfing 
her. thoughts, she was unavoidably led to 
Ibe contemplation of Jone subject, and as 
that was the only one she could couple 
with the posribili^ of future happiness, it 
was natural that to it she should tur»y 
from present weariness and disgust. "^ 

Many were the conjectures she Ibrmed 
upon the nature; of Valombrosa's secret 
distress^ which not even the bold asser- 
tions of LorensxH (though these were in 
some measure justified by the character 
Qf[ their times, and of their country^ 



ccwid make her for aii instaint bdfeve 
were connected with guilt. 

laoaginatioti i^rew out of imagination) 
but mme kept root: they rose and 
witberadi Ippolita. could but pray and 
hGf>e that in conformity mththe efiect 
he^ said wa6. already produced on it by 
tunCf every day would ameliorate hit 
goaf}, imd that whatever mighit be her 
fate» peace and prosperity would await 



She dwelt upon the soft image of 
ftosaliay with melting tenderness; and 
while, she thought of Frinoe AQgelor 
Rossano^ and put t<^ether a £iw. simple 
laeideiits scarcely noticed at the moment^ 
some touching ivisiona flitted before Jiec; 
QM, mdeed, is the heart which has never 
buiit an airy, castle for another ! Besideai 
Him occupation of reverie, Ippolita made 
a seeond supply the place of books : she 
tasked her memory for all the passages 
of fitvourite authors read at II M Dnerto ; 
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tod then again she vauld seem to jbsM 

the voice of Valamt)r6s&. . ; . 

, Or afae would raoaeml^rihov.o^^ 
peculiar dep^ and 8ww|aiies8^ . iwd ex* 
pias^xih: would atdke tter^ whenbe^tbok 
the vddine meft from BogsaiKi,: wbpie 
tobeta aa other tiioefi( apjpeared remarkably 
ioft and agreeable* » \ 
\ rfttcptrocollecting the c6iDpois^ifii» of 
poe^ her ow^ ruder attempta (ffr she 
inherited the Tamily facility of clothiog 
tiieir thdugfata in rhyme) by d^reea 
tetar^ed to Hermijp^ and promptedher 
td^j|Mnir out fiei pceBent feelitig&iu aimilar 

fllr^ns. » . \.'. *\ : : 

, Tins habit became lat onoe hersobcie 
mi her ocdrplatibn; and^ the. tears, she 
A9d. while repdaim^ lier.ssld d^fju^ 
were iso ihany rdie& to her biuthkied 
heart : . ^ 

Often did her muse iake a n0Uer 
flight, and waii her spirit to the thtimA 
of. Eternal Wisdom and Goodtiesa; and 
it was thence she derived real and lasting 



comfort. But even thttheif the itiiage of 
Valombrosa accompanied her; atid the 
recollectioo of his fervent piety,* a piety 
so beautiful in tht plenitude of youth" 
' and health and joy, would mingle in her 
aspirations after higher things, and alarm 
her, lest even sdch a recbltectiOtt at such 
a time were sacrilegious* ' 

One day while censuring herself for 
this frailty, some stanzas returned td her 
memory, which had arisen almost as 
involuntarily at th^. period <tf tt^iY com- 
position. Their scene was the chapel 
of H hei BesertQ, where so often the 
heaven-rapt soul of Valombrosa won her^s^ 
back to earthy and she repeated them to 
herself with a compunctious feeling of 
merited suifertirg. 

. <' O conscious heart ! wKy beatlit thou >lOy 
These sacred walls within? 
Wiy must thy heav'n-aspiring clow 
Be^^cnch'ilf perhaps^' ill sui? 

*^ JFoir is*t not sin, to kneel and praj . 
171^1 %fttid^nttg mind 9i»d-^es, 
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. Iielding thy better aim a prey ' 
To aught beneath the skies? 

' " What though he's kneeling by thy side 
■Widi deeply-earnest iur ; 
Though muaic pour devotion's tide 
In his scarce-murmured prayer ; 

. '< Though all on ibat dear brow be drest 
In beams of stainless youth ; 
And all within that generous breast 
Be tenderness and truth ; 

** Though as his sightless sister's form 
On his fond arm is staid, 
Her looks proclaim that bosom warm 
For her and goodness made $ « 

<< Though pure as light his soft eyes lend 
A holier fire to mine ; 
Yet ib it sin his thought to blend 
With thought of things divine." 

Ippolita might have added, and is k 
not sinful to admire so vividly a creature's 
adoration of his God ! ' — a creature's gra- 
titude for blessings bestowed! — a crea- 
ture's supplication for pardon of sin ! -— 
Are not all these things but so many acts 
of boundep duty and of reasonable ser- 
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vice? Alas! how ioopafect is hnman 
nature ! The tender, who renounce as 
follies, those idols of the world, wealth, 
distinction, luxury, and pleasure, have 
their idols in some few objects which they 
too fondly love, and too highly exalt 
above others; and for this idolatry, as 
much as for that grosser sort, there is 
SL chastisement ! That chwtisem'ent Ip- 
polita was suffering now, in her removal 
from the places and persons to which she 
had allowed her heart so to attach itself; 
and acknowledging the justice of the 
jporrectiony she bowed, and submitted* . 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Ipi^olita's submissioi^ was far different 
fir^m ii^active eBdurance* She oeased 
tiot to consider the means of escape, and 
to pursue a plan for that purpose. 

The only one which- oflfered itself to 
her mind with any degree of hope, de- 
pended on so many lucky chances for 
success, that while resolving to attempt 
it, she yet sighed over its precariousness. 
Her sex and situation rendered it mad^ 
ness to think of breaking her prison 
unassisted ; and she was so entirely de« 
barred all personal or epistolary interr 
course with persons beyond her prison 
walls, that to make her case known to 
them seemed nearly impossible. Yet it 
was towards that mo4e of conyeying 
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inforinatioa ta her friends, that she looked 
for deliverance. 

If she could make^her needle- supply 
the place of a pen, and get her situation 
so st^tted, to anj passing vessel, it was 
probacble that some one* there, might be 
sufficiently interested by such a^^incident, 
a» either to seek her theiitiselves,^ or. to v 
forward the dpcumaotto her relations 
named in it. 

InsiHrited by the bare poss2)ilijy of 
this, she soon wrought as many lines upon 
the sflk of her handkerchief as told^her 
name and situation, directing the finder 
mbete to seek her uncle the . Carditial, 
or. her* friend Prince Angelo Bossan.o. 
Vatombrosa's name she would' not couple 
wi^ that of a Medici j yet she thought, 
with temful tenderness, that he, if still 
in life, would be the &st to hasten; to her 
-resdue. 

' Thia work she carefully secreted about 
•herr person, while it was inprogrece^ and 
lihen.oomplebed^ as one of faer-em^ploy^ 

VOL. II. M 
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OlMlto wtt the <?0n8troctio& of littk cMuer 
biMketSy she enclosed it in one of theses 
^efiHftdiog it as well as Ae could against 
Ihe adiBJMion of waters and trusting that 
JPinovidfsnoe would ordain hb to reads some 
lieneyplent; hand* 

Thia part rof h^ ^ask done, her next 
waskrwatdb the appeanmce of eveiysail, 
Iho adund of eveiy oar, which approached 
the coast. Few» alas! did approach; 
fzoapt fidieis'-^hoats, the crews of which 
msto too ignorant to read even theirown 
Bsoed language^ and too stupid, if they 
iiad done lo, to concern themsdvea in 
hdn ikte : and when a vessel of hrtter 
appMurwoe oame within possible reaciiy 
it iinifonnly happmed. wfaetf her gaden 
.w«re all at their difl^cent posts, cobs^- 
i^uently sure to detect and biffle any 
attempt atoonveying intell^genoe to It. 

As the winter advanced, however, their 
.vigboce relaxed, with their beli^ of its 
IhaingkssneQessarir. Fever vesadbpavip 
gat^ tha Adiiaia^ «t ikmt season ; die 
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days' were shdtter} and the wtether 
rendered it impossible for IppoUta to live 
8p much in the open air as she had done 
when she first came to the tower* 

She now passed the prindpal part of 
the shortened days in her reinote cfaam*' 
ber } but no longte wrapt in melancholy 
abstraction. She sat eagerly watcMvg 
every speck on the horizon of the sea^ 
awaiting with throbbing pulses its gradual 
developement into the shape Ae wished; 
noting its advance widi palpitating 
anxiety, or its adverse direction with sick* 
ening disappointment And sometime^i 
when the fortunate moment seemed come, 
and she was on the point of casting down 
her freighted basket, die sight of one of 
her gaders on the sands, or the sound of 
their voices at a window bdow, would' 
check her hand, and give her Qp to 
despair. 

Thus closed the year 1S09. 

Another year was entered into^ ai^ 
advancing; and Ippolita had already 
Mi 
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passed four dreary months in her prison- 
Hovf agonizing was this period ! 

Perpetual fear of Guidobaldo's return, 
kept her in astate of destroying agitation 
which no I'easonings had power to quiet. 
She frequently questioned Emilia and 
Renati upon the situation of her brother 
and her fierce lover ; but neither of them 
would give her any satisfaction. 
' Renati would talk to her of the past, 
but never of the present or the future, 
when connected with his Lord; and it 
was only in temporary moments of petu- 
lance that Emilia betrayed the little 
information Ippolita could draw from her. 
The latter had found it necessary to 
distance this presuming woman by absent- 
ing herself from her society as much as 
possible ; and' it was only now and then, 
therefore, that she collected from her 
angry sallies, that Guidobaldo's absence 
was prolonged solely by the fierceness of 
the war between the Venetians and the 
Confederates, and that he would seize 
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the first interval of truce, to return and 
try more decisive methods than he hi^d 
done^ of obtaining her hand. 

Terrified more and more by these 
insinuations, and sometimes unable to 
support the anguish of uncertainty about 
Valombrosa, Ippolita was often tempted 
to cast her precious memorial into the 
sea, at all hazards, and so risk it at once, 
whether there were or jwere not any 
vessel near.enough to observe and to pick 
it up. 

Such desperate adventure, however, 
was stayed by the consciousness that her 
only hope of release depended upon a 
prudent use of this document* f Were 
that lost, and she obliged to frame another, 
Emilia's suspicions must be awakened by 
the manifest disproportion between the 
small quantity of^ materials daily afibrded 
her for sewing, and for basket work, and 
the articles produced. This consideration 
checked Ippolita's rashness, even; while 
her apprehensions increased of future 
M 3 
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insult and outri^ from Ouidobaldo. 
Ske had no refuge but in Renati^ and to 
him she at length applied, as he moodily 
dogged her steps one evening, in the 
watdh-tower garden. 

When they reached the lower end of 
this joyless spot, instead of walking apart 
from him, she drew near, and repeated 
the many threats implied by Emilia, 
, breeching him to remember his promise 
to her brother; and endeavouring to 
persuade him that he could only keep 
' that promise, by removing her from a 
place where all but himself were the crea- 
tures of Guidobaldo, 

Renati's obstinate fidelity was not to 
be staggered, even by this direct appeal to 
his protection. He renewed the assur- 
ance of guarding her from every real 
evil J engaging never to leave the door 
of her chamber while Guidobaldo re- 
mained; yet censuring her suspicions of 
one, for whose good faith his master 
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Loreaso answered with- his hoaoitf and 
character. 

, In vain Ippolita represented tihie ina* 
dfequacy of one defender, however loyal ^ 
and brave that defender might be, Wh^i 
opposed to the power and machinalians 
of several. Renati was not to be con^ 
vinced that she had wy worse evil to 
dread from her cousin than passionate 
importunities \ and with the blmd pre* 
possession of a roan who deems every 
one praiseworthy who attaches themseh«ir 
to his own political parl^, bluntly told 
her, he thought her br(^her justified in 
using some coercion to make her marry 
the firmest adherent of her famfly. 

Having said this, he precipitately 
retired to another part of the garden. 

Ippolita remained fiu^ a moment or 
two pierced by disappointment, and 
stung with justifiable indignatioiL 
Thoughts of more immediate interest, of 
horrors from which there migiit be np 
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es6ape» gradually irenzied her brain, till 
«he felt that there wanted but the sudden 
appearance of Gnidobaldo : himself, to 
midce her plunge, desperate and mad, 
into the sea before her. 

The far, far^ off sound of a ; convent 
bell ^ recalled this wandering inielleet; 
and melting into ' tears bf contrite sor-^ 
row, she cast one piteous look to heaven,^ 
as if to ask ' forgiveness and express 
rdljance^ and resumed her mournful 
walk. 

As she continued slowly to traverse 
the thawing path, now beginning to show 
the peeping heads of early flowers, she' 
wept at each return of that melancholy 
b^U; imaging the peace of those sacred 
wallsfwhence its sound proceeded, and 
yainly wishing that ere she had known 
Valombrosa; she had sou^t shelter from 
alhlife?8 trials in some such refuge. 

By the time the vesper bell had ceased, 
Ij^ditabecMne scinsible to the increas- 
ing chilliness of the hpur : returning to 
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the house, ' die left her ignoble compa- 
nions to' the keen excitement of cards, 
and ascended to her chamber. 

Emilia locked her in, and left her, with 
a sarcasm and a compliment united. 
Deep and successive were now Ippolita's 
trances of thought. She remained at her 
opened casement, unconscious of the 
piercing air, and heedless of ** the moon 
walking in all her brightness," over the 
clear level of the water. 

She was sitting thus painfully absorbed, 
when the sound of a male voice running 
through the first . notes of a Neapolitan 
air, well known in other days, made her 
start up. She looked out, and saw a 
lUight skiif coasting downwards, with two 
or 'three persons on board. One of* these 
persons was singing to himself the follow^ 
ing baUad \ 

*« Bk)w> blow from my country thou fresh-springing 
breeze, 
And waft me that air to familiar of yore ! 

M 5 
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» JFlair» flow from m; oountrjr yckftit-cUng Mw, 

O bring me some wave that haa wash'/Dl her / 
* green shore ! 

•• . 

<^ Te rough-kiamg breetses, ah, say aa jeb)oW| 
Come the sighs of my children to hallo# this 
cheek? 
And J0U9 rolling rarges, amid yonr darkflolTy 
Do the tears of my mother her prodigal seek ? 

'^ If tmef the blest vision, on gales from my home, 
Now gi^a ihe to sigh forth my penitent 
breath! 
And back to my country may ocean's white 
foam 
Bear the exil^, that ne'er must ^tum but in 

death r I 

I 

I 
If Ippolita's ear lost many of these ! 

words, her memory supplied them ; and 

if the singer's thoughtless chaunt denied 

t*hem the power of touching other hearts, 

ber sad associations with those words and 

that music, m^de fhe song all-powerful 

over her. 

Tb^se lines had been written by hex 

fether, and were tinctured with much of 

bis own melancholy, perhaps self-accus- 

12 V 



iilgy i^iiit. At kia reqmst she had fiAing 
them to him not long befere their fttat' 
wreck on the Gi^gliano } they had mude 
him weep at that time, and consfeqtieiil}]^' 
sinee then she had never ventured to give 
them breath. 

Each note as it came, unlocked anotiher 
and another cell of direful memories ! 
The unburied forms of her Ather and <ff 
Fabio Orsini, followed by a phatttom 
train of humbler friends lofig since 
vanished from the earth, arose before 
her^ drowning her in tears, and causing 
all her present griefs to melt into air* 

It was not till the song had ceaded 
some time, and till the rippling o€ the 
water round the keel of the small vesidi 
was distinctly heard opposite the tower, 
(for the night was as still as it was beau^ 
ttful,) that an idea of using this opposto^ 
nity for her own advantage^ flisifihed am^ess 
her mind. ' ' 

She flew instantly to the secret depo- 
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skery of her treasii^ed baofcet, uttd fy^t 
staying ber white veil from the mpdpw, 
with her finger pressed upon her lip» to 
indicate aileDce, she flung the basket* 
with all her strength, into the sea*. Hap- 
pily it did not drop upon th.e beach j it 
fell upon the waves -^ it floated ! 

^Whsit was heremotion P-T-Too troubled 
tabe called Joyflili shesaw the skifi* steer- 
ing imtantaneously. in the direction she 
wi9hed. The heavens shone on her pur- 
pose^ seemingly with blest augury j fQr 
they' were thick with the brightest stars j 
and the full-moon filluminated the whole 
efxpanse of sea and shore. 

The person that rivetted her attention 
(he who sang) was evidently a. soldier; 
for>now and then the gleaming of armour 
was visible in: the moon-shine, as bis 
movements disordered hia large military* 
doak. His voice was , utl<erly , unknown 
to her : but though the air he 3aQg w^s 
common, and though h^ father's tverses. 
when adapted to that air, had become 
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neatiy as popular a$ itself, and conse- 
qnently might be sung by enemies as well 
as fxiends; she ventured to hcfpe that one 
of that dear father's former adherents 
was now brought by Providence to her 
succour. 

The agony of a moment or two, while 
watching the rapid drifting of her 
freighted basket and the actions of those 
in the pursuing, boat, was over-paid to 
Ippolita, by seeing the former at last 
seized, and drawn out of the water by 
the soldier. She saw this person cut 
asunder the osier bands with which^it.was 
secured, and having carefully searched it. 
further, at length unfolded the moment* 
ous handkerchief 

The skiff was all this time advancing 
nearer the shore : it was. evidently mak- 
ii^ for the watch-tower ! 

Bewildered with hope, with fear, 4with. 
gratitude^ with impatience of suspense^ 
andrwinged by thejmagitiation that her 
xeseue. might depend upon the meredb- 

lO 
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comstaiice of het being within instKot 
reacfa of die friendly strao^rd, sbe ^ew 
to tiie door, and for the first time recoU 
lected that it was locked as usuaL Everf 
feeling was revulsed by the shock ; and 
she sunk down overpowered with a panic 
belieff that escape was hopeless. 

Bven if the stranger should come to 
investigate her stoiy, it was in her gaolers' 
power to prevent him from seeing her^ 
and to terrify him from any violent 
attempt to that effect, by a display of 
dangerous resistance* 

In short, some vain contest for her 
sake, might ensue, and this benevolent 
unknown, fall ^ sacrifice to his humanity. 

These distracting thoughts were mtm 
increased by the sound of knockings. at 
die posteittgate. Again she hurried to 
the window, and though she could not 
see who knocked, in consequence of a 
pft)jecting arch above the gate, she 
remarked that the two rowers w:ere still 
in the skiff, consequently that he who 



had landed, aiiist be that aoklier upon 
whom her hopes were placed. 

No one answered this nmn's call, for 
sometime: at length Alessmdro thrust 
his head, from a side window, lower down, 
and demanded who was there ? 

'« Valentino,*' replied th^ other, in 
good Italian, *< I bring pleaisant news/' 
A recognition from Alessandro, uttered 
with something like gladness, with the 
desire that he would wait awhile, followed 
this answer : he quitted the window, and 
Ippolita first heard him buny to his 
mother's chamber, and then go down 
stairs. 

This stranger then, was one of these 
pet^le's accomplices! He was coming 
purposely to join them l^^^ Most Jikefy 
was a messenger from Guidobaldo !«~ His 
forerunner, perhaps ! 

Alas, how had'she mistaken the motives 
which actuated him, after he had read 
that sad appeal wrought with so many 
tears ! ^^ Armed with that witness of her 
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a;ttempt at escape, he was come, most 
likely, to straighten her miserable bounds! 
perhaps to tell her that Yalombrosa was 
i^o more; or that Lorenzo was fallen, 
and Guidobaldo therefore fteed, even 
from the weak restraint imposed by her 
brother's regard to family honour ! ^ • 

' Who was to protect her then from his 
fierce, revenge ? — Alas ! not Renati ;, for 
what Qwld pne man eSkct^ when opposed 
by>^QwiQg horde of wretches ? 

' AlpiQ^Jt. ^tupified by the bitterness of 
dis^ippiiitipf^t, and the excess of terror, 
sh9 4;ftPod./o£awhUe.m the. midst of her. 
apartment, motionless as a statue* , 

Repairs at last tp herself by the hur- 
ried soiJinds from belpW, of opening and 
closing doors, of welcome and gratulation, 
she drew once. more to the casement, 
and saw the boat which had brought this 
Valentino, stretching out to sea agaii), 
without him. Hej: heart die4 within her 
at t]b^ sight} &)t thifs was apptjiei: added, 
to the list of her oppressors. 
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Momentarily expecting the^appearance. 
of this person, ^ and winding up her spirit 
to sustain, the rudeencounter of probable 
insult or menace from him, she sat down . 
on.herbedf alternately listening to hear, 
whether her enraged. gaolers wer^ com*, 
ing, or ejaculating an agooized appeal to. 
heaven.. 

.One of her expectations was realized : . 
Emilia, presented herself. The.natur^d, 
violence of a soured temper, commonly; 
restrained by motives of interesit and 
vanity, now broke out: jshe accused 
Ippolita of dissimulation and ingratitude i 
reproaching her with having assumed the. 
appearance of resignation, when she was 
in reality employed in preparing means 
for e&cting her escape, and consequently, 
of ruining those who would be con- 
demned for having left such means 
within her reach, 

^* But here end all your opportunities, 
Madam, of acting so ungratefully to one 
who has been sa indulgent as I have 
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been t*' added Emilia, '« This iiHndow 
shall be so barricadoed that scarcely shall 
either light or air get through it; and 
for means of executing another Such 
ingeniotts device as this, (holding up the 
umfortnnate handkerchief,) they never 
shall be your^s again**— No more vorkl---^ 
No more walking without me by your 
side. rU take care to keep my Jkkr 
dt^posit safe, till my dear Lord comes, 
and then let him look to it himself. If 
he would take my advice, (she sonted as 
maticioasly as contemptuously while she 
added after a mementos survey of Ippo^ 
fita-s person,) he would not stomble at a 
little repugnance! — Repugnance, indeed, 
when such a handsome and noble gentle* 
matt is concerned, and you not born in 
lawful wedlock either!'' 

A glance from Ippolita's eye inter- 
rupted the lawless speed of the woadan's 
tongue^ or rather changed its coarse : her 
oonqplexion deepened as much with Miger 
^ as with confusion ; yet she resumed. •— 



tJEZB FAIT Off ST.MAODALSSr. d59 

«< Don't fancy, Signora, that I watch you 
for the lucre of gain ! I do it oat of pure 
love to my dear Guidobaldo. Neither 
Alessaiidro nor I want reward now. Va« 
leittino came to bring us news of such a 
legacy, that now I may hold up'my head 
with some of the proudest. What n 
mercy it was, that he should just have 
ceossed over to Trieste, and be boating it 
down to us ! •— If this precious piece of 
mischief had been found by any 6ther» 
than a son of my own, what would have 
been the consequence! -^Surely a blessed 
Providence must have ordered it V^ 

^* Ph>videncel'' exclaimed Ippdita^ 
shuddering, ** how dare you pro&ne that 
sacred name ?*'. 

Again Emilia burst forth in a torrent of 
invective, great part of which IppoHta 
did not hear, for she soon sunk into a 
pwfect trance of anxious thou^L 

The voices of her sons, at lengfJii car- 
ried Emilia away, leaving her vietitft 
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sittmg Still on her miserable bed, pale, 
speechless, and despairing. 

Thus passed the night. 

The next morning Emilia appeared, at 
a later hour than usual,' with Ippolita's 
breakfast She affected an air of djsdain-^ 
ful reserve, and would have come and 
goiie without speaking, had not Ippolita 
conquered herself so far as to ask, whether 
she might not have her customary walk, 
^nder the charge of Renati ? . . 

Emilia's reply destroyed Ippolita*s only 
prospect in such a request. She was told, 
that in Aitufe another person must accom- 
pany Renati, since she had taught her 
guardians to apprehend every thing from 
her subtlety. — « I shall attend you^'* 
said Emilia. 

Ippolita's first impulse was to reject this 
indulgence, for her mind was nearly con- 
quered by disappointment : but timely re- 
collecting that she puglit not to withdraw 
from the remotest possibility of interesting 
Renati, she threw on her veil, and bidding 
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EmUia lead the way, followed her down 
9tairs. 

. As they passed Alessandro and his 
brother, who were standing in the door* 
way, the latter contrived to entangle 
some part of his military accoutrements 
in Ippolita's veil, so that it fell aside. 
The earnestness of his gaze,' as Ippolita 
tremblingly endeavoured to cover her face 
again, brought the bashful blood into 
her cheek : that bbod rushed in stronger 
tides, when she heard this young man 
burst intq a loud and jocular laugh, as if 
anlused with het confusion. She .parsed 
on indignant. ' 

In the garden she found Renati sulkily 
walking to and fro: he bowed without 
speaking ; and chilled by this ill-boding 
silence, she felt as though all her depend- 
ence were gone. Unable to coptend 
longer against the many wretched feel- 
ings which were subduing her,*^ she then 
burst into tears : but too proud for the 
display of sufferings in which none sym- 



S6S TH£ FAST OF ftt.MAGDALEK* 

pathised, yet thinking, with a breaking 
heart, of that time when but a single tear 
in her eye brought an expression of 
tenderest participation into that of Valbm- 
brosa, she traversed her limited path, 
wiping away her tears by stealth as they 
flowed unseen, beneath her veil. 

Though her features and aictions were 
obscured by the thick foldings of this 
veil, she could note those of others ; and 
she now saw with uneasiness that Valen- 
tino and Alessandro had followed her 
out, and ths^t the former, in the intervals 
of his obstreperous merriment, was pry« 
in'g at her* 

She bore this scrutiny as long as pos- 
sible, till its continuance, acting upon 
nerves already tremblingly estdted, and 
awakening a variety of indistinct fears, 
overcame the power of endurance, an^ 
at once advancing to Valentino^ she 
threw up her veO, with a mingled expnrs- 
nion of nobleness and touching appr^ 
hensim, and filed her eyes upon him ; 
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tboie eyw ^ich had so often been foand 
imfflifftiUe! 

« Good ioldier!'' she saidt .^^ you 
oone^ of course from the armies : know 
you aught of my brother Lorenzo dt 
Medici? is h6 still in tlie fidd» and with 
the Signor Guidobaldo ?" 

The young man she addressed^ seemed 
as if nature had: not meant him lor a 
jfoBigBjj^ norayiHain, for he odburad 
up to his tmni^s, and looked irresolute 
an instant ; then folding his arms, and 
jresuming an insolent ab^ he said duc^ 
le8flly» ^<Lady, I interfere with.no one^s 
concerns. My mother is fond of taUdng^ 
-^ ask her.'' 

He tinmed on his heel, and as if in 
deriuont began whistling the very ear 
whidi had ^t kindled the hopes of 
JfipoiiiSL. She could )>ear no more: ft 
da^ sigh burst from her heart, as da^ 
baig her hands, and raising her gusha^ 
eyestoheavm, she invoked that unfiq^ 
tQnme fiidier ^om tins, «r recalled^ 
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Her walk was ended with' her hopes. 
She withdrew precipitately from th^ gar^ 
de?, and returning to her chamber, 
tlevoted herself to solitude for the reoiain- 
der of the day. 

The wearisome day passed; the sun 
sunk, and the moon arose ; night again 
i»teeped other senses in deep and refresh- 
ing sleep : but she sat at her now-barred 
window^ regardless that only a star or 
two twinkled with broken rays through 
its intervals. Her gaolers had been long 
in bed, and the profound silence which 
finally succeeded to their frequent bursts 
of laughter, was less oppressive to her 
sense than the discordant sound of 
mirth. Now and' then the monotonous 
wailing of a sea-bird, or the fitful rushing 
of a blast, increased the depreissing effect 
of * solitude and gloom. Ippolita wq>t 
uncontrollably ; and when she strove to 
think^ — when she endeavoured to ima- 
gine what were the events most likely to 
follow her vain eflfort- at interesting a 
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Stranger, or what means might be found 
of evading its eonsequencesi: her braifi 
seemed to fail under the load, 10^ ^Vf^y 
power of thought and action ex(|iilgi]uu^ 
within her. . ; y 

She Had known a variely of Ci]>90iities; 
she chad known what it Was to be des^rt^d 
in fearful extremity, by mety hmaau 
beings t^ut never till now hail>i^e felt 
deserted by herself^ 

Broken in spirit, bowed ddwn by a 
sense of her own helplessness, and har 
persecutor's power, she that could have 
patiently endured, — nay, that, had en- 
dured all the'horroxs of want ai|d 6f war; 
all' the rigors oi adverse fortune ; all the 
martyrdom of self-denying a0eCtioni aU 
^tih^. grief of losing parenit and fiiendsj 
now sunk, uhdier 4:he oppressive' dread 
insurable from the idea jof a lawless, 
resentful Ibver^ returning to the. pkce 
whtere she would be: at his mercy. 

<< O let me not think I sh|d) be 1^ 
alotte inthat direful hour i'' she exclaimed 

yoii.ii. N 
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aloud, convulsively locking her hands 

together, and falling oq her knees, witk 

looks that might have moved even 6ui- 

dobaldO' himself, had he been there to 

witness them. " Thou wilt be with me, 

O Father!" She addressed the Father 

of all. " Thou wilt release my soul, ere 

^wofse than death — " Her voice was now 

suffocated by the violent action of her 

frame : every fibre of that tortured and 

ddicate frame shook as she continued to 

kneel with a face of ashy paleness, and 

eyes that had suddenly lost the power of 

weeping. ' 

A deep silence followed, which was 
'finally interrupted by a low. whisper at her 
door» Ippolita started up, and drew 
near the spot whence the sound pro- 
ceeded.^ ** Caution, Lady!** said a voice 
vwithout; "a friend speaks. I come to 
tell you that your brother and the. Signer 
Guidobaldo are shut. up in Vicenza just 
HOW; the French are. before the pktce^ 
and the siege is Jikely to last these next 
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two montiis. Cheer up, therefore i PU get 
you out of this prison long before that, 
if you'll trust to me." 

" All-gracious Providence !*' ejacu- 
lated Ippolita, ^thus evincing the first 
impulse of her grateful soul j " generous 
man — who are you? Is it Renati?*' 
She asked the question bewildered 
between doubt and joy. 

« No 7— Valentino," answered the 
man, in a tone which ill-agreed with tlie 
coarse levity he had either felt or assumed 
through the day. " Don't mistrust me, 
Lady," for he beard her shudder of dis- 
appointment^ ** I am an honest fellow^ 
or what. should I come here for? My 
heart's not made of the same stuff with 
Alessandro's ; and I dqn't uphold my 
poor mother in her over-complai^nee to 
her foster-son : but I dare not tell her so 
just now, while she has you under lock 
and key. What cm I do to jerve 
you?" ^ 

^ ^« O take nue from this place!" e«^ 
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ebamed IppoUta, all loosed to hope and 
confidence. 

" That's not possible," was the reply j 
^ I m only one to three, and I shed no 
kindred blood, even for an oppressed 
woman. But I'll go any where for you. 
S^eak low, and say where/* 
' ' Ippolita's heart beat so thick th^t she 
could with difficulty articulate : doubts 
land fi^ars, and grateful transports, flashed 
"vHth such rapidity through her heart, 
that she dreaded lest the whole scene 
were an effect of disordering intellect, 
-and it waa a moment or two. ere she 
could answer^ At length she repeated 
AS di^tiQctly as her extreme s^t^ition 
*woilld permit, some directions for:6nding 
tier uikcle the Cardinal, and Prince Ros- 
*«iaik>, With an intreaty that they would 
fiUittediately come with a sufficient nnm- 
1^ of drnjied followers, or with some 
legal insfarument to ensure her liberation. 

<< And would not you like to let thie 
Marqub Valpmbrbsa know where to find. 



you?'* asked the young man, \yith 9 
little archness or levity in his tone. 

** Treat that name with respect/' 
interrupted Ippolita, "if you would have 
me believe you true." 

" I respect it in my heart!'* w^ 
the reply, with seeming sincerity. " The 
Marquis did me a good turn once^ m^^ 
out Jctiowing it; and I'll pay him back 
the ohligatton, if I can/' 

^ You know him, then!" exclaimed 
Ippolita, melting at his image^ and thrilU 
ii^ b4ck into all the soil delight of hap- 
pier days. " Oh, tell me^ does he 
live?" 

<< I am told hei;e tl^at he does. Lady ! but 
I do not know him. I am to go, then, to 
the Cardinal ; and, if I don't find him, 
seek out the Prince Rossano. The gr^ss 
shan't grow to my feet, I promise yom 
so take comfort while I am gone." 

" O heaven ! and must I wait here till 
you have found my friends— till they 
can come to me !" eKclaimed Ippolita> 

N 3 
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agonized with the . prospect of such 
alarming delay. 

" Hush 1 hush !" repeated Valentino ; 
and struck by the perturbation with which 
he spoke Ippolita stood silent and 
trembling. 

Some minutes elapsed ere the soldier 
spoke again, and then he whispered, "It 
was nothing. — We must be brief, I^dy ! 
As we can't enter into explanations, you 
must just take me on my word,^ — the word 
of a soldier, and a tender-hearted fellow, 
who never yet could bear to see true love 
crossed ; and be sure that some saint or 
angel will protect you, till your friends 
come to take the trouble off their hands. 
I-U be a^ay on this errand by to- 
morrow's dawn. Good night !" 

"Stay, stay, friend! this token for 
my uncle, or Prince Rossano, — the 
jewel for your own charges," said Ippo- 
lita, tearing Rosalia's bracelet from her 
arm, and pushing it with difficulty through 
a chasm between the ill-fitted door and 
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the flooring of ber chamber. God will 
reward you as you deal -with me P' 

" So be it!** was Valentino's brief 
answer, in a tone half banter, haUTserious- 
ness } and taking up the bracelet he stole 
swiftly down stairs. 



K 4 
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CHAPTER tn. 

It would be difficult to say in what state 
of mind he left Ippolita. The moment 
he was gone, and gone with this che- 
rished memorial of friends best loved, 
she felt as though she had suffered herself 
to be rifled of a treasure. 

The occasional tone of levity .with 
which Valentino had spoken, and the 
recollection of his rude gaze and laugh- 
ter in the morning, came over her with a 
pang of self-blaoie. Against these she 
vainly balanced his more frequent tone 
of frank-hearted compassion, his vehe» 
ment assurances of good faith, his grate- 
ful mention of ValombVosa, (and who 
that Valombrosa had benefited could be 
ungrateful? she thought,) and the care* 
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lessnessof deception in the present 
instapce, where nothing was required to^ 
give her protectors greater power over 
her, and no evident reward tempted 
deception. 

But, after all, Valentino was the son 
of Emilia, and the brother of Alessaiidro* 
If force were to be emplc^ed for her 
release, the lives of these relatives might 
be endangered. Was it likely, therefore, ^ 
that one of their own blood would have ' 
the Roman virtue to endanger them, 
irom motives of pure compassion for 
another? > 

This plain question startled Ippolita : 
but anxiously considering the subject in 
every point of view, she finally believed 
it jpoERsible that gratitude to Valombrosa 
for some signal benefit, united with a 
natural abhorrence of oppression, might 
induce a man to sacrifice partial affection 
to conscience. The very act by which 
Valentino would make his mother and 
broths liable to the vengeance of Ippo^ 
N 5 , \ 
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lita's friends, would give him a right to 
stipulate for gentle proceedings towards 
them J and in short as they could only be 
considered the instruments of Guido- 
baldo, it was upon that fierce person, and 
her brother Lorenzo^ that resentment 
would fall- 
Thus Valentino might actually intend 
to serve her, without expecting to endan- 
ger the real welfare of his own relations; 
for if Emilia's boast of the legacy were 
true, perhaps the certainty that no pecu- 
niary distress would follow his brother's 
dismission from the service of his .German 
master, might have given firmness to 
Valentino's better principle. 

The more Tppc^ita ventured to con- 
vince herself* that Valentino meant her 
kindly, the stronger grew her fear lest 
his exertions in her favour might be 
made too late : for if any accident should 
delay him in his progress .to her uncl^, 
or retard the means employed for liber- 
ation, Guidobaldo might be released from 
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his military duty at Yiqenza, an^d hav^ 
removed her to some other prison. . - . * > 

'T|ie anguish of such a thought was 
only to be combated by that habiljial 
sense of Almighty Goodness, which had 
so Noften tried her by imminent danger, 
but never abandoned her to destruGtioa> 
and upon that Almighty Goodness. she 
fixed her whole soul, with all the strei^th 
of which that hai^assed soul was now 
capable. . 

, She slept not, that night. Hope and 
fear kept her waking, tfll that dawn 
broke which her new friend had men^ 
tioned as the time for his dep^u'ture. , . ;^ 
; Ti:ue to his word, Valentino was stir- 
ring with the lark: Ippolita heard his 
voice at Emilia's door calling on her; to 
rise and get him some breakfast y and 
aoon afterwards she heard the horse that 
^as to carry him to Trieste, :as she sup- 
posed, pacing.to and fro on the sands. 

Her window now was barred,/ so tibat 
she could no. knager view any thing but 
N 6 , 
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Ma> ivlA ^ky : ^ dbje^ta bebw^ were lost to 
her : s)li& tfaiefefore assured herself of 
Vadeiituiii^ dej^arture at last» only, by his 
gay benedictioti to those who stobd by 
hiin,' wl^e he mounted his horse» and by 
the M^d ol^ the animal's brisk trot, as he 
rod^ dway. 

> When even^ the echo of that sound was 
no linger audible, she threw herself back 
upon her bed; exhaasted with fore^gone 
an:Kiety, and relieved from its ^presi^t 
pnessureb iSieep, alibaost i^m^ediately, 
seized ^d<in< her,, and- she lay steeped i^ 
lliat death-lake repose. which is often fearw 
iul to those, who witbess it, butsalutary 
to the sleepers themselves, till Emilia 
appealed with herniate break&st. 

ifew words were amtually exchanged : 
EiiiUa' appeared in liasfte to be gone and 
eonV^rse ^n some momentous matter with 
Alessandroj ^nd Ippolita was rather in 
the mood pf musing aloni, than of walk* 
ing with such a companion* 

t*rom this period^ tiU one much later. 
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Ippplita't days and nights werjB almoiit 
entirely spent in mdi1;al supplication of 
that Gracious Being who can alone 
bei^tow a blessing upon our hopes ; and 
though she heard constantly from Emilia 
that intelligence was goVie to Guidobaldo 
of her perTiiciom attempt at escape, and 
that so soon as he either sent or came, to 
convey her : to some safer residenee^ 
Emilia would gladly disburden- hersdif of 
her charge, and hasten with Alessandro 
to take possession of the land which had 
been willed to them in Romagna. 
> Though this was purposely repeated^ 
ippblita ventured to hope that as Valen- 
tino was said to be the qoiesseBger, h6 
would proceed on a far different errand^ 
to far different iScenes, and that conse^ 
quently she had nothing to apprehend 
from the reawakened vengealaee of her 
cruel lover. 

She listened in patient silence : nieither 
fear darkening her brow, nor groin strug- 
glingin her breast, as they were^^yontto/lo 
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when Emilia formerly pictured the pro- 
bable fury of Guidobaldo. The hand of a 
merciful Providence had withdrawn the 
cloud from her soul, and she now looked 
with the eye of Faith fot deliverance 
from future evil. 

A sacred serenity soon diffused itself 
throughout her whole frame, bringing 
health and reviving beauty : perhaps, in 
addition to higher considerati(ms, IppoUta 
felt the influence of that cheering season, 
which never fails to excite ideas of reno'^ 
vation and hope in the human heart, how- 
ever depressed by circumstances j • that 
cheering season, in which every thing 
breathes the vernal spirit of youth, and 
every object is an awakening call to 
gratitude I v ^ 

It was now the very end of February, 
and already the . snows of a short, but 
severe winter, were dissolved as by magic^ 
and the bosom of earth appeared covered 
with delicate flowers. 

The roots of the old cbesnut-tree in 
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, the watch-tower garden, where Ippolita 
began again to loiter and find employ- 
ment, were thick with violets and prim- 
roses, the .soft perfume of which breathed 
of purity anci peace. Again -that spark- 
liog scintillation of the air which seems 
to give life and movement to distant and 
inanimate things, played over the sea and 
land, deepening the dark blue of the one, 
and brightening the luminous green of 
the other. Sounds of cheerfulness, and 
sights of pleasure, reached even to her * 
cloud-topped prison : these were but the 
happy notes and busy wings of .birds 'tis 
true, hurrying to and fro, in ])reparation 
of their nests j but they imaged the dear 
delights and tender duties of domestic ^ 
affection, and as such, Ippolita marked 
them with a melting and sympathising 
heart. Such joys; such cares were never 
likely to be her lot ; btit she could rejdice 
(even while she sighed) with the inno- 
cent little creatures upon whom Prdvid- 
jence has .bestowed the delightful capacity 
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of loving, and providing for their off* 
spring. 

Sometimes a tear would steal down 
her cheek, while contemplating the pro- 
bable termination of all her youthful 
hopes — a joyless cloister ! So loving ! 
so beloved ! and by such a heart as Va*- 
lombrosa's ! Yet must she renounce hini 
and the world ! 

The necessity of resignipg such rare 
happiness, seemed aggravated in pain- 
fulness, that but for a few arbitrary enact- 
mients of severe policy^ it. might have 
been her own ! Theu she chid herself 
lor so considering it,., conscious that her 
consolation under such privation was the 
certainly that she lived in Valombrosa's 
heart ; and that t^iough perhaps for ever 
separated in person, their .spirits would 
continue to meet in tender regret^ and 
unalienable afiection* 

Her lot, as far as it related to him, 
might be sad, but it would not be. agi* 
tated by those cruel istorms of fear, and 
ii 
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jeaioQsjr^ ; '. and despair, which tof tmre 
those who love ia uncertaintj, or without 
. expectadoa of return. She could awM 
upon his gracious image, without bluirh«» 
iixg with a seuse of abasement; she could 
siotidie .the sorrow qf endless sepaiatioa 
by eldhng hhn Aer oim, in, the fiillefit 
and most sacred sense; and she might 
still hoard up, in some secret recess of 
her soul, one remnant of hope, grounded 
on the extraordinary vicissitudes of for- 
tune, which, if it never were realised^ 
would at least blessedly cheat her on to 
die end of life! • 

With this sweet drop in her cup, how 
Gould she complain of its bitterness? 
She did not complain. Grateful for ^ 
release from her worst apprehension 
respecting Guidobaldo Alviano, and 
firmly trusting to her present earnest of 
Heaven's protection, she waited with 
disciplined feelings for the appointed hour 
of her deliverance. • 

Days, howeter, wore away: she watched 
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the SM'atid the land for signs of approadi* 
ing friencte, till her raised spirit gradually 
drooped* She dreaded lest some mis- 
fortune bad befallen Valentino^ yet she 
durst not give her feelings utterance, 
nor could she obtain, even from Renati, 
any information concerning the fate of 
the noian } she had, therefor^, no means 
of conjecturing where her uncles might 
be at the present juncture, nor how the 
eohtest between the Confederates and 
the Venetians might affect her family 
interest. 

It was evident, however, that Emilia 
was impatient to be gone from the tower, 
and that she was indeed anxious to de- 
liver up her charge into the hands of 
Guidobaldo. The woman talked inces- 
santly of her new wealth, and of the 
charming residence which waited her 
arrival^ ostentatiously exaggerating its 
value and appearance,' till, infected by 
her own falsehoods, she believed that a 
villa which was but the decent house 
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£^ttached to a respectaUe alum-manu- 
factory. 

Ippolita once caught a few sentences 
between the mother and son, as they 
walked behind her in the garden, which 
led her to suspect that the son was even 
more earnest to quit his humiliating 
situation than the former ; and that eager 
to enjoy or to dissipate the little money 
which had been left to him, he was dis« 
posed, from that feeling, to yield up his 
chance of future reward for securing 
Ippolita. 

Thd argument which silenced his 
impatience seemed to be, that if she 
escaped Guidobaldo, she might hereaftef 
find means to avenge herself; and that 
consequently it was only prudent in her 
oppressors to provide against such an 
evil by waiting till they should know $he 
was transferred to other custody even 
stronger than their own. m^ 

Ippolita heard some, but fancied more 
of this discourse ; and, for once, fancy 
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prompted right. Yet all the advantage 
she reaped from what she overheard; 
was the conviction that Valentino was 
indeed the only messenger they had dis* 
patched to Guidobaldo, and that conse* 
^piently if he were true to his word, her 
Qwn friends would be enabled to find 
heVf long ere her enemy could be apprised 
€f the necessity for her removal and 
stricter guard. 

There was but one thought which often 
troubled this expectation; a fear that 
the confusion, of the warring states 
through which her friends must pass, 
might obstruct their way to the neutral 
port of Trieste, and that when there, they 
might not be permitted to proceed further 
into Austrian Istria. 

Wheii she was at II hel Deserto^ the 
Pope was in alliance with France and 
Germany, and had joined his troops to 
their's in the impolitic design of crush* 
ing Venice. Guidobaldo had since toid 
her thait he had deserted the Venetian 
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Standard for that of the Pontifl^ there- 
fore the Pontiff, so bound to him, might 
refuse to make that appeal to the Empe- 
ror which could alone " authorise hef 
undes to enter and search the fortress of 
an Austrian subject, and which. mu#t 
cover Gui^bbaldo with opprobrium. 
No means to free her, then, remained, 
but force ; a surprise of the watch-tower 
bj armed followers ; and • for that she 
endeavoured to prepare herself. 

Three tedious weeks had dpwly pa^ed, 
when one evening as Ippolita sat silently 
by the side of Emilia, iii the lower diaim* 
ber, (for Emilia how nu'ely allowed her 
the luxury of being alone,) the tramp of 
horses was heard at a distance, and the- 
voices of men came on the 'wind. * 

The sounds instantly attracted Ippolita's 
^e to th^ huge half^^cular windoWy 
which looked landward, and together 
with its heavy stone-work, filled up one 
side ttf the hall. She bent forward, 
and salv a large company of horsemeb 
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descending the steep road leading from 
the interior, in the direction of the watch- 
tower. They might only be travellers 
proposing to embark somewhere on the 
coast ; but they might be persons sent 
to her assistance. At that thought shi^ 
started from her seat 4 fearof disappoint- 
ment so predominating over hope, that 
^very drop of blood deserted her face. 

Emilia's quick glance followed the 
direction of her's; and smiling,- sar- 
castically, at her visible emotion, she 
exclaimed, " My Lord Guidobaldo 
returned victorious ! — Yes, doubtless, 
njy Lord Guidobaldo !'* 

« Then I am lost ! and Valentino" — 
Ippolita stifled what would have followed, 
and sunk back into her seat. 
' While she sat momentarily stunned 
.with the bitterness of being betrayed and 
deceived, « Emilia looked more earnestly 
from the window, her countenance chang- 
ing, it was evident, as the horsemen 
approached nearer. All at once she 
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ejaculated something about being mis- 
taken ; - and running out into the open 
court, called in her shrillest tone upon 
Alessandro. 

Ippolita, again roused into hope and 
action, sprung from her seat, and flew to 
the entrance : there she distinctly saw 
the troop, which had then gained the 
level ground, coming at full gallop towards 
-the tower: they were numerous, were 
well armed, and one bore a crimson ban^- 
ner, charged with some armorial bearing. 

The next moment she felt herself 
seized by Alessandro and Emilia, who 
were hurrying in together ; and, ere she. 
eould well compivehend what their. pur- 
pose was, found herself dragged along 
.the passage to a huge stone door, which 
.Alessandro viol^tly wrenched open, then 
pulling her down a flight of steep steps, he 
pushed her into a vault bey pnd. 

. Not a word was. addressed to her,.dur. 
ing this violent transatction 3 but the 
p9iother and son exchanged a few eu^lam- 
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ationqf/ which explained to their victiiiii 
that the horsemen advancing were the 
f eal Lord of the place^ with an unusi^y 
numerous train } and that Alessandro 
had recognised him by the golden lions 
on his banner. 

The ponderous door of the vault watt 
jdosednpon the vainly-struggling Ippolita, 
as quickly as the agitation of Emilia and 
Alessandro would permit; bdted arid 
barred, and secured afterwards. The 
door at the head of the stairs was as 
hastily fastened ; after which, immediate 
silence ensuing, assured her that they 
were gone. 

So faint were the sounds which Subse- 
quently reached her, that although she 
ccmtinued to call aloud for assistance, till 
h» strengtli was exhausted, she felt that 
her feeble voice could never be heard by 
those above ; and even if it were, i^fa^ 
trembled to think what new etils might 
foHow : for if this German Cavalier were 
young and profligate, as she leared t6A 
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probable, from his being in any way con^ 
nected with such a worthless wretch as 
Alessandro, her sex and situation' might 
eventually expose her to the same insults 
from him, which she apprehended from 
Guidobaldo. . 

Ippolita would have taken the evident 
terror of Emilia and her soii, at this per- 
son's iM^rival, as a decisive proof of his 
being the reverse of their base natures, 
had she not remembered that their terror 
might, with more probability, arise from 
their fear of his wantonly interfering 
with Guidobaldo's supposed rights in her. 
She could but pray that the stranger 
might be framed of better materials, and 
have a heart cast in the same generous 
mould with that of him who protected 
her at Argentina. — O then, if some good 
angel might whisper to him that his walls 
enclosed an innocent and oppressed wo« 
man ! —But how romantic was such a wishi 
. Distracted with tumultuous and changi* 
ing imaginations, yet aU ajlarmingi tb« 

VOJJ. II. o 
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unfortunate Ippolita stood breathlessly 
watching every instant's iSight J beseech* 
itltg deliverance at the hand of Heaven ; 
ttnd striWhg to re-assure her own sinking 
i^ith by repeating the promises of Him 
who bade his fainting disciple walk the 
waves! 

^ Some hours must have elapsed ere the 
dreajy stillness which had followed her 
peii»ecutor's departure from the door of 
her prison^ was broken by confused and 
jarring sounds above. She thought she 
beard a tumult of voices at the upper 
door which secured the stairs ; and again 
she tried to make her own Wearied voice 
ascend to the speakers. 

At the repetition of her cry, there waS 
an iiistant 'S perfect stillness ; and then a 
renewal aind increase of the noise which 
bad first roused her. 

She heard the sound of the heavy 
bo}ti^9 the fall of an iron bar, the creaking 
of rusted hinges ; then the* sudden recoil 
ef 'the door itself; and immediately 
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afterwards die rush and struggle of nfen. 
HwjoyiHil shriek Sms nofw s&dcompanied 
by brofcen t^entenced imploritig t;elea9i 
and protection; ^ These were answered 
by several voices in a language lAe knew 
not, but which she guessed was Oerman ; 
and by atteiQpts to ^orce open the door 
of the vault* It was burst open : and 
ippolita, who had instinctively thrown 
herself on her ktiees while f^e tumuit 
was going on without, at on<^ beheld a 
group of men, all bending forward from 
Idle isteps, with eagerness and interest in 
their countenances. . .^ 

The blaze* of a torch held by one of 
the paorly, threw a strong .and cheeifui 
light ovea: them all: it was instant sun- 
inline' to Ippolita. She stretched out her 
grateful and beseeching hands, and 
would have spoken, but words were suf^ 
focated by excess of emotion, and she 
could ^y turn her humid eyes upon 
diem, and took all she hoped and all she 
feared. 

o » 
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. One or' two of the men addressed her 
jin German : she could but bow her bead 
and make signs expressive of her coaft- 
dence in their humanity and honour. 
Yet she knew not whether they did 
indeed mean her well; for the evi- 
dent admiration and scrutiny with which 
they crowded round her, made her shrink 
into herself. She remained trembling at 
their feet; while one person, who seemed 
froth the quality of his dress to be rather 
liboVe the condition of hid fellows, issued 
some order, and the men looked about. 
Each of them then uttered the same 
'^xdamation;. and began hastily re-as- 
cending the stairs. In thdr. confusion 
J^ torch was thrown down, and trod 
so that Ippolita knew liot who it was 
lat now seized her, and bore her ircmi 
the dungepn to the upper door. She jfelt 
that the man did his office re&peqtfuUy, 
JMEtd she therefore made no resistance. 
. In the locfg passage, they were met by 
a soldier with the torch reJighted : and 
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l^ipplita. was then enabled to find her 
own way, though still held by her first 
conductor. In a few minutes she found 
herself at the entrance of the hall: her 
spirit failed at sight of several persons 
there, and a greater glare of light. She 
shrunk back: her companions rather 
eagerly than rudely impelled her for- 
ward ; but while they were doing so, she 
heard an Italian voice bid them " Pro- 
c$ed at their peril !" 

It was Renati, whom she now saw pale, 

and stained with^blood, endeavouring to 

break from the hold of two stout Qer^ 

mans that had him in custody. Always 

hpnest, though often hostile to her, her 

he£»rt melted at sight of his conditiCNaj 

apd she ran towards him. Her steps 

were arrested by the advance of a man 

about thirty, whose mien,, though he wore 

only a suit of plain steel, declared him to 

be of superior birth; and. whose detfi* 

5eajted eyes, though stera^ and^s^arphing, 

had sometbiog nob^. in tbeoi. 

o 3 
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He abruptly enquired her name and. 
GonditioD» and connectkm with the per*' 
son before him ; and for what cause she 
was a prisoner in his house : assuring her 
of honourable treatment if she were 
worthy of it ; and wariiing her not to 
trifle with his time and his feelings by a 
ifiibricated tale of oppression, to varnish 
an impure life. 

As he spoke Jn Italian» though not 
fluently, Ippolita addressed Renati iu 
the same language, and made thtft her 
reply*. The flush of oflfended dignity 
W9A in her cheek,, and the same feeling in 
ker breast elevated heir vestal beauty into 
Mmething awful. She thought only of 
what she was, not of what she might 
seeaa; while she called proudly on Re- 
nati to answer to the questions now put 
to her, and which she was ready to satisfy 
in some separate apartment^ to convince 
ikm questioner of their mtatual truth. 
She . adjured -Renati to consider that- 
obstinate silence would only ruin both, 
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without serving his master's cause ; and 
that in short, to fuliit his duty to that 
master, and perfect those kind intentions 
towards herself, of which he had just 
given her so affecting a proof, he ought 
to say all that was likely to ensure her 
respectful treatment from thc^se into 
whose hands she was fallen. She then 
turned to the Lord of the tower, and 
regarding him with a more timid air* 
besought him, as a knight and a soldterp 
lo haye Renati's wounds looked to, if he 
respected a faithful servant and a brave 
man. 

The Baron immediately issued an order 
to that effect in German; and further 
commissioning the person he addressed, 
to receive in private Renati's account of 
the Lady and of himself, he gravely took 
Ippolita's hand, and led her oiit into a 
smaller chamber* 

Relieved from the eiAbarrassing pre- 
sence of so many witnesses, Ippolita at 
once declared her name^ and told as 
o 4 
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much of her story in brief, as was com- 
prised between the period of her being 
forcibly carried off from the residence of 
a friend in Tuscany, and the one now 
existing. She referred the Austrian 
Baron to her uncles de Medici ; nay, 
even to the Emperor himself, who had 
ODce seen her during her. father's life- 
time : and concluded by interceding for 
Renati, and entreating to know why she 
saw him only, wounded and in bond's ? 

As she proceeded in her narrative, 
(during which time the Austrian kept 
his penetrating eye on her, without once 
removing it,) another and another shade 
of doubt cleared from his thoughtful 
brow J till a countenance was left 
unveiled, which, however firm and com- 
posed, distinctly expressed a heart that 
could be touched by every kindly sym- 
pathy. When he seemed to have made 
up his mind completely to the truth of 
a:ll she said, he bowed upon her harid, 
and without seeking to excuse^ his cau- 
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tion, he simply informed her, that he had 
come into Istria to put his watch-tower 
in a state of defence, the war now raginjf; 
in the neighbouring country of Friuli} 
and that first suspicion was excited by 
his soldiers discovering Renati concealed 
amongst some wood, and then by Ales- 
sandro's endeavouring to dissuade them 
from examining the state of some powder 
lodged in the vault where Ippolita was 
confined : and that when they found her 
there, and saw that Alessandro. had made 
his escape in the confusion of the moment* 
* it was natural both for them and for their 
Lord to ascribe no respectability to her 
character, but to consider her as some 
light companion of his retirement, merely 
thrust, out of the way of other associates. 
The Austrian Baron explained hisi own 
connection with Alessandro, by saying 
that he believed' the man had been ori- 
ginally a deserter from the Italian army, 
and reduced to the state in which he 
« found hiin~-a private soldier^ by baUts 
o 5 
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of- tsrly dissipation: but that h^wg 
bten very serviceable^ to the Baron vrhen 
* he was lying wounded on the field in tiie 
.preceding year, the former had given 
him a sum of money, which Alessandio 
soon ran through ; and being himself 
rendered unfit for service in a subsequent 
engageooenty had again become an object 
of the Baron's bounty^ who thcMJght 
4bat the best provision he could make for 
an unpritdpled spendthrift, was to give 
, him a place Uke that which he did give 
him» affording food and shelter, and free- 
dom from temptation. . 

Ij^olita then ventured to ask a few 
questions regarding the situation of her 
&mily and her country; and from his 
.explicit replies she leamed^he truth of 
certain events which Guidobaldo Alviano 
and her brother had either concealed or 
mis-stated. 

What she learned was briefly this. 

Satisfied with his recovery of Romagna^ 
and alarmed at the increasing aiccesses 
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of the fVench, the Pope had begun to 
suspect that they intended making thein^ 
selves masters of all the north of Xt^y } 
and that the republic of Venice once 
destroyed, there would^remain no barrier 
to stem their power. Had the Empe^- 
ror*s arms been as brilliantly crowned as 
theirs, or rather had his character pos- 
sessed the energy of Louis XII., the 
scheme of an equal aggrandisement for 
the two monarchs and the Hqiy See, 
might have been pursued to the jcontent- 
ment of their separate claims, and the 
ruin of Venice : but as Germany was 
every day losing something in opinion 
and fact, by her irresolution and inac- 
tivity; and the Pope's troc^s, far less 
fortunate than those of Louis ; the scale 
was preponderating' infinitely too mudi 
for the safety of Rome itself^ in favour 
of Erancie. His Holiness lost not an hour, 
therefore, in withdrawing himself from 
the League of Cambray; and atthetioie 
in which the Baron spol^e, his troops so 
06 
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lately opposed to those of the Venetians, 
were now leagued with those very Vene- 
tians in repelling France and the empire. 
Thus, then, Guidobaldo's boast that he 
had renounced his patrimony, and honours 
for the sake of obtaining Giuliano de 
Medici's enlargement, was utterly false. 

He had, indeed, facilitated that desir- 
able event, through the Pope's desire of 
securing his military talents to the Vene- 
tian cause, which had just lost its ablest 
acting General by the death of Count 
Pitigliano ; but as the interests of Rome 
and Venice were then become one, he 
acted with their permission as General of 
both ; retaining the rewards already 
decreed to his family by the one, an4 
expecting new honours hereafter from the 
other. 

More disgusted than ever with a cha- 
racter of such base falsehood, Ippolita 
heard with joy that he waii indeed shut 
up in Vicenza, which the French and 
Germans were l{esieging. Of Lorenzo, 
"^^lo 



THE FAST OP ST.MAODAI^N. 301 

her informant only knew that he was not 
.bdieved to be in Vicenza ; as he, from 
private policy, took no outward part in 
the confederate war. Giuliano de Me- 
dici, he had heard, had regained the 
confidence of the Pope: but whether 
from the mere spirit of justice, or because 
his Holiness was now adverse to France, 
might be a question. The Baron himself 
suspected, (and at that suspicion how 
did Ippolita thrill !) that he was actuated 
by the wise policy of checking France in 
her encroachments ; and therefore medi- 
tated overturning the power of its friend 
Soderini in Florence, and perhaps c^ 
replacing the Medici. It was said that 
both the brothers of that house were now 
in the train of his Holiness. 

While Ippolita was lost in the crowd 
of hopes and fears which this unexpected 
information conjured up, the Barop 
stood revolving something in his own 
mind : at length he said abruptly, while 
fixing his searching eye again upon h« 
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face with hia first lock ot strict exaimn- 
atiiOD, ** Madam, have you ever knoivn 
a Marquia Valombrosa ?" 

Jppolita-s best and brightest blood 
rushed to. her face at that unforeseen 
question. Always afraid of compromising 
V^lombrosa's safety, yet ever anxious to 
hear all that related to him, she faltered 
out, ** i do — I did. — Does he live ?" 

" *Tia she then !'* observed her com» 
panion, disregarding the question; and 
his countenance inM:antly expiuided into 
such openness that he seemed another 
man. His very voice partook of- the 
encouraging change. 

Ippolita repeated her inquiry with as 
much inward, but less outward emotimi^ 
tlian at first. 

' The Baron replied, that when he last 
lieiard o£ Valombrosa he was recovering 
of a pistol wound which he received 
nearly five months back from the hand 
of all unknown i^ssassin. This wound 
bad beQU at first considcired mortal, the 
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bdl having passed through the lungs : 
but under the care of a skilful surgeon 
belonging to his family, Valombrosa had 
happily falsified the predictions of others, 
and was now able to appear at intervak 
amongst his anxious friends* 

^' And his sister !" asked Ippolita, 
'that name almost extinguishing in her 
deep emotion. 

f * She bore this trial wonderfully I" . 
returned the Baron. *^ After the first 
great sfaodk, she rallied; and for two 
months never left her toother's bed«-side. 
He lay all that time nearly uneonscious.'' 

Ippolita diirihnot answer ; she was onst' 
come by the ideas those words presented 
to her. Valombrosa lying on the very 
brink of the grave for two long montiui, 
and for her sake I All the impulses cf 
that generous heart, and all the powers of 
that noble mind, suspended for sudi a 
dismal period! She could not restrain 
ha: tears ; they burst from her ; and that 
with such impetuous griefy that the Banm 
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made a few steps towards; her, with the 
intention of uttering some words of con- 
cem : but little used to the expression of 
his kindest feelings, he felt ashamed of 
the womanish movement, and drew back 
again in grave silence. 

Ippolita quickly conquered herself^ and 
trying to look composed, told the Baron 
she had known Rosalia Valori and her 
brother well in Tuscany, and was there- 
fore shocked to hear that any affliction 
had befallen them. << You know them, 
my Lord ?" she asked tremulously. 

** I am related to them,** was the 
answer. " Their mother was a Tyrolese, 
and the . cousin of mine. I enquired if 
you knew the Marquis Valombrosa, 
.because it is not much above six months 
ago sipce I received a letter from bim, 
the business of which was to require my 
good offices secretly with the Emperof, 
for the payment to you of that very debt 
you mentioned just now. I did stiiria 
.the business at his request^ (for thau|^ 
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he and I have not met since we were 
boys, his high reputation flies every 
where,) and doubtless it was to certaiii 
movements of the Emperor's in conse- 
quence, that you owe your brother's 
concurrence with Guidobaldo Alviano's 
scheme^ and Valombrosa perhaps the 
stroke of an assassin." 

Is there an echo in the mind, tliat we 
are sometimes able to answer words after 
awhile, which we did not hear when 
uttered ? Ippolita certainly did not for 
some time notice what the Baron told' 
h€fr of his successful interference with 
the Imperial court in her behalf, so 
absorbed was she by the pleasure 6f 
looking at a man nearly related to friends 
beloved, and of whom she had heard 
them speak! She even fancied she 
found a latent likeness in some of hei: 
companion's tones and looks to those of 
Valombrosa ! A delicious feeling' of 
additional obligatidh to that first and 
dearest protector meanwhile stole over 
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her^ and pressing doM?n her joyfully^ 
tiirobbing heart, she whispered to herself, 
^« O be it ever to thee, yalombrosa, that 
I am to owe all the mercies and blessings 
of life. — Rather let me say,*' and she 
penitently crossed herselfi " ever be thou 
Heaven's instrument of mercy and bless* 
ingf to me !" 

She then turned to th^ noble Austrian, 
and thanking him for his exertions in her 
favour by the name of Baron Went- 
haini, expressed her anxiety to ascertaiii 
the Mtuation of Renati. 

Wernheim assured her^ with a sol- 
diers smile, that llie blood which she had 
seen on Renati's clothes flowed from^ a 
deep but not important vcut in bia left 
arm, which had been too hastily given by 
one of the German soldifers, in conse- 
quence of his resisting their attempt to 
dislodge him from his concealment. 

" As one you are interested in, from 
hi^ fidelity to his trust, — though few 
liulies would be just enough to admire 
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aucfa fidelity so. exercised, — ^^added the 
Baron, I am ready to order the man's 
relea£»« But what are we to do with the 
woman that abetted. Alessandro in his 
miquity? She is secured in an upper 
chaioiber." 

IppoUta took a few moments to consi- 
der; and at length it was (determined 
that Renati. should have his dismissal^ 
and Emilia be sent to a convent some 
miles inland, there to be detained until 
Ippolita were safely lodged in the hand^ 
of her relations. 

S}f the truth cm: fisdsehood of Valentino, 
Werhheim made light. Tq him it seemed 
of no consequence now to inquire what 
he had purposed. The probability was, 
that 1^ had either amused himself with 
the coarse jest of cheating her into hope, 
or that discouraged by the difficulty of 
reaching the persons she named, would 
abandon the attempt. At all events, if 
by miracle 'any of hjer friends should 
cometo Istria in search of her, the Baron's 
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people would be there to give them 
information. 

. Quite uncertain where either Giuliano 
de Medici, or the Cardinal, might be 
found, from the fluctuations of the war, 
which made their friends masters of 
places to-day, which they lost to-morrow, 
Wemheim, besides the impossibility of 
his conducting her himself to the camp 
or court of a sovereign hostile to his own^ 
suggested her taking advantage of this 
favourable opportunity for soliciting the 
Emperor in her own person. 

He was going, he said, to meet his 
Imperial Majesty at Inspruck; and: had 
an aunt ^ho was the superior of an order 
of Mercy in that neighbourhood ; and if 
Ippolita chose she might sanctuary with 
her, for any length of time. Whether 
she then failed or succeeded in her main 
object of obtdiining justice, such a resi- 
dence would be the one least suspected 
by her persecutors ; and she might stay 
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in it, till hdr uncles thought fit to reclaim 
her. 

*< O it is sweet to suffer, when, our 
misfortunes show us so much goodness in 
our fellow-creatures !" involuntarily ex^ 
claimed Ippdita, thinking, at once of 
Valombrosa, of Prince Rossano, and 
jEnany unexpected friends of former days. 
;M My Lord, I acc^t your generous pro- , 
tection as frankly as you offer it. May 
Heaven reward you with the dearest wish 
rf your heart ! whatever that wish may 
be/' 

The' tempered and serious eyes of . 
Wemheim brightened up ^r a moment, 
.as though they said, « I'll take thatbles»* 
ing for a prediction !" But whether his 
heart had in fact any earnest wish or not, 
Ihey. (juickly returned to their usual 
sedate expressiqn ; and he made, no com- 
ment upon Ippolita's benediction. 

When returned to the hall, they found 
jonly Renati, and the officer appointed to 
latxamine him» 
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While tfie latter was reporting the 
result of that eKamination to his Lordv 
I{q»dita was inquiring into the state of 
the po6r fellow's wound, suid learning his 
own wishes respecting himself. 

She was again touched by Renati's 
blunt assurance that he bad determined 
to incur the risjc of remaining concealed 
at the watch-tower when the Austrianii 
arrived, rather than leave his masier'ls 
caster at the mercy of strangers ; M> if hen 
told by Ales^ndfo to shift for his own 
safety, at first view of Baron Wemh6iin*6 
troc^, he had hid himself in a stack of 
wood, near enough to afibrd him ah 
df^drtunily of watching their move- 
ments. 

^ But if so large a party had been 
commanded by one inclined to treat me 
ill/' said Ippolita, kindly, <* what could 
you have dorie for me, Kenati?" 

•• Nothing — to be sure, Lady!-* was 
Reniati's short answer, looking down. 
<< But they should have hewed me to 
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pieces first, before a hair of jour head was 
harmed; and that would have been a 
satisfaction. They got me, after all, bj 
a pitiful trick : while I was fighting one 
to two in front, half a^ dozen of them 
crept behind and pinioned me ; and then 
Pd just got this plaguy wound. But I 
should have defended you, Lady, better 
than I did myself j take my word for it." 

Ippolita smiled, though her eyes fiUed 
with tears.. Unable to speak, she gave 
Rehati's hard hand so strong a pressure, 
that he looked up, and the sight of that 
smile and those eyes brought the blood 
into Iiisi face. It was the mixed flush of 
sudden emotion, and of shame at feeling 
it. He turned abruptly away ; and soon 
afterwards Baron Wernheim approached,^ 
and expressed himself completely satisfied 
wiA what his- officer had heard from 
Renttti, to whom he now profiered innne- 
diate liberty. V 

^ And the lady, Signor?*' asked the 
latter, his eye finishing the sentence. 
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"I proceed ' to another place, on my 
own concerns,** replied Ippolita. ** Go 
you to your home. When we meet again, 
Renati, I hope it may be in happier days 
for us both ! Whenever we do, if those 
I love best, have the greatest power, their 
conduct will "convince you how much I 
have resfpeeted your fidelity to a master 
little worthy of such a servant.** 
. Renati did not take the hand she 
gracioysly extended to him ; perhaps he 
did not see it. He stood for a moment 
with his arms closely wrapt round him, 
looking on the ground, but evidently, 
from the workings of all his features, 
agitated by some internal conflict. 

At length he said in a hoarse, inter- 
rupted voice, " If I knew what was my 
duty-r- rd do it : — but — if I might go 
along with you. Lady, I should think 
that was right still, -^ not to lose sight of 
you.i — You will be all among strangers 
now. It seems to me you should have 
somebody of your own to protect you^ 
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Md b^ at ytiur brders. Yet if my JJuA 
fisroii^ lAa ia A adbdier and a knighty 
thinks 1 ought to go to the catnp^ ^^^ VH 
e'^n leave you, Lad)^^ lo yoiirsd^ and 
good^mgels!'' 

fibmetbing like a sigh bunt from 
Aeaati with the last words ; but he caised 
his war^mtnt brow, and looked with 
manly confidence upon tb^ Baron. 

The latter enquired' Ippolita^s wishesi 
and, learning them, approached Renati. 
He put a sword into his hand. ^* 1 need 
not bid you use this weapon worthily 
upon* all occasions/^ he said ; <^ I lu^e^ 
howtever, you will find no occasion to 
draw it in this lady's defence while sh« 
is raider my protection* From this mo* 
mMt yoa are &ee to follow her, or go 
whithfer you please^ But you will 
i^etnember that the iiistant you enter her 
service, you quit that of her bro- 
ther : the two characters cannot be joined* 
As hifft servant, it will be yonr duty ttt 
keep hef movements secret, if she requires 

VOL.|I. ]► 
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tfhioh she had ifeot known for aiany 
months ; and that serene expectance ^ 
Aitore blessing which is the safest and 
sweetest state of the human sonl. 

In this temper she seated herself on 
the side of her bed to muse at leistire : 
she fancied she could iiot sleep y but steep 
iiisetisibiy stole oa her^ aad she saxik 
upcm her {hIIow. 

While she slept. Paradise seemed opened 
beiore her j a Paradise where: w^e as- 
sembled all that she had laved a:nd lost; 
an that she loved and still possessed 
But ere half the night had eliqpsed; die 
was^ awakened by a hideous noise; Sbe 
leaped from her bed, and' opening her 
door, hurried i^ome steps down stairs $ 
foiF Bhe was not undressed. The noise 
increased: itwa^ evidently the elaslt b£^ 
swords, and the report of fire-arms. The 
wateh*tower was attacked then ! She 
listened: a confusion of contentious 
vdices echded through the passages be- 
IqW'} one pealed above the/i^ all : ' it 
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was the tremendous voice of Guidobaldo 
Alviano! - 

Ippolita heard no more : she fell sense- 
less on the stairs. 
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